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Are You One of These? 


There are thousands upon thousands of. men in this 
country of ours today who are looking for an editorial 
policy to give impetus to constructive opinion upon 
the great problems with which the war has _ con- 
fronted us. 


They are looking for some great, constructive reality 
to come out of the ruck of present equivocation and 
uncertainty. They want something definite, some- 
thing tangible—something that will take a firm stand 
upon the best traditions of the nation and speak its 
mind. 
They want a magazine that will give concrete, clear 
expression to the best that is in business, in politics, 
and in the nation both industrially and internationally 
a magazine that stands for forward-looking, intelli- 
gent conversation. 


If you are one of these men, Leslie’s Weekly is your 
magazine as surely as you feel its need. Five dollars 
will bring it to you fifty-two times in the next mo- 
mentous twelve months that are ahead of us. Sub- 
scribe now— today. 


LESLIE’S 


Illustrated Weekly Newspaper 
225 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
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BALLADE 
OF ‘‘GOBACCO NEXT!’’ 
By Richard Le Gallienne 


?HEY took away your drink from you, 
The kind old humanizing glass, 
Soon they will take tobacco too. 
And next they'll take-our™* demitasse;” 
Don’t say—** The bill-woill-never-pass!” 
Nor this my warning word disdain: 
You said it once. vou silly ass! 
Don’t make the same mistake again. 


We know them novo, the bloodless crew, Beware these legislators blue, 


We know them all too well, alas! Pouring their moral poison-gas 


There’s nothing that they wouldw’t do On all the joys our fathers knew; 


To make the world a Bible class; The very flowers in the gras 


Though agains: bottled beer or Bass Are sate no more; and lad and lass, 
I search the sacred text in vain "Ware the old birch-rod, and the cane! 

To find a whis per—by the Mass! Here comes our modern Hudibras 
Don’t make the same mistake again. Don’t make the same mistake again. 


Envoi 
Prince. vanished is the rail ot brass. 


So mark me well, and my refrain: 


Tobacco nexi! You s lly ass, 





Don’t make the same mistake again! 
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Spring Stuff 


By Cnet SHAFER 
PRING is the dulcet season of the year when bot! bye with the assurance that he will return be‘or 
the poet and peasant get busy and take up the line now flies. All Canadian towns remain on the lucky 
The croak of the crocus and the budding frog is side. The robin sings. Exercises for Arbor Day 


heard and freshets are frequent Heavies are retired in are held in the school yard while little bespectacled 
good order, and around the corner where the gang is Elmer Schnoor recites—‘“The Planting of the Apple 


P lay ing miggles, some youth objects stridently to “eye ‘Tree.’’ April Fools’ Day hooks a few. Decoration Day 


drops.” ‘The hens of the land-begin to lay with some _ brings the annual respect for, and homage to, the blue 
degree of fairness. The peach crop is ruined again and the gray. Girls play at jackstones. Beds blow 
Tonics trickle. And automobile salesmen are thicker the feminine og ' hes the traffic cop at the bus) 
than red ants at a Sunday school picnic. treet intersection is repaid for his sufferings during the 
In spring the milliner asks all she can for a hat wit! winter. Bobolinks come. Woodpeckers peck on the 
out encroaching on the limitations set forth in the trunk of the dead tree high up on the bank of the old 
charges covering grand larceny. Advertisements tor ill pond. The sexton begins to give some service on 
dog and pony shows appear, as well as johnny-jump-ups the deposits for perpetual care. ng Sy 1e man who goe 
It is the time when all the world loves a lover and the home to take a nap on the lounge in the parlor beat 


lover Joves all of the world that will permit it. The the nap off the rugs in the wae vard, instead. Hail 
nd thunder Gentle Sp! ny 


disinvestitured trees hide thei: (a 


naked limbs. Moth-balls are 


popular. The standing of the ies Out of Luck 
big leagues makes the daily ‘ Ky % Is Mrs. Palmy at home 
Ki, 


paper worth three cents. Botam \ Hired Man (answering bell 
classes go forth to seek speci-’ I’m sorry, ma’am, but the missus is 
mens for herbariums. The rudd\ 4 al ar taking a bath 
" { > ”” , 
A, ) av /’m—sorry. 


illustrations in the seed cata- 
Well, ma’am, it can’t be helped 


l \ i 
logs induce the suburbanite to 7 tS “§ 


yW 





change his mind and trv it You might come around every day for 
again. The fire is liberated in year and nevercatch her at it again.” 
the furnace. Soda _ fountains 


fizz cheerfully. The fleas on the Hard Labor 


family dog dig up a new hiding 





Pity the poor union laborer. 


place. Dr 7. a oe Every two months he’s got to go 
The golfer gets out | The Puo—What are to the trouble of demanding another 
clubs and kisses his wife good- tisement f me kind « increase in wage 
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When school w 
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Points 
By Mapes 


HE curtain rose slowly on a musical comedy 


j setting, where pink roses draped over imitation 

lattices vied with the pinker cheeks of chorus 

girls draped over imitation benches and garden chairs 
The woman in velvet sighed 


She knew that within half an hour she would be 
supremely bored; that the leading man would be 
merely an indifferent clothes rack; that the leading 


lady would display a naked and sham innocence, but no 
voice; that the premiére danseuse would be a combina- 
tion of spangles and muscle; 
that the comic relief would 
be a fat man with plenty 
of voice but no humor, and 


that the chorus would be 
impering and awkward, 
while the lines were atro- 
cious and the music arehash 

The woman in velvet 
drew her furred cloak mor 
closely about her bared 
shoulders and resigned her 
self to two hours of unmiti 


gated boredom and irrita 
ion. 

And it was even so. 

In the next orchestra 
chair the girl in worn taffeta 
sighed also—ecstatically 

She did not know 


Dra Russ Wesrovens 


Vy 


How tro Get THE Bent 


just 
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what would happen, but she 
was convinced that it would 
be wonderful. 

And when she saw the 


leading man she thought 
him a model of manly pul- 
chritude and loverly devo- 
tion, with his exquisite wavy 
hair that shone as she had 
never seen hair shine and 
his deep glowing eyes and 
sprightly movements. The 
leading lady was a fairy 
creature of youth and 
beauty and song—and luck, 
astounding luck to be 
favored of the gods as to be 
there. As for the girl who 
danced, what could be more 
entrancing than such grace 
and agility, unless it were 
the quite plump young man 
who was so amusing that she 
was swept with gurgles of 
laughter whenever he was on 
the stage! Even the chorus 
was a marvelous aggregation 
of young and charming girls 
with wonderful complexion 
who were so greatly blessed 
as to be chosen of fortune 
eo to dance and and 
smile the hours away. 
The girl in taffeta had expected a miracle of her 
first musical comedy, and it was even so. 


SO 








sing 


Why Not? 
“I see that five million dollars have been left to raise the 
musical standards in this country.” 
‘I wonder if a part of it couldn’t be applied to my next- 


door neighbors? ” 


Knack 
Is there any special trick in driving a car? 
Well, if you go out with your wife you have to be a 


Vodd 
/ odd 


nighty good listener 





Fir oF Your VEGETABLE GARDEN WHILE TouRING 
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It woul ecor ical to sew bran?” 


Vernal Temperature 


By Oris 


PRING fever is of 


two kinds, amator\ 


Although both able 
pass off if allowed to run their course, the amator 


and dilatory 


Varieties are cur and usually 


type Is subject to serious c¢ mplications, and frequently 
P . , , of 6 
leaves the patient marked for life. 

Spring fever becomes prevalent during the hrst 


of the vernal season, and may continue for 


an almost unlimited time thereafter. The amatory 
type is more severe on the young than on the old; but 
the dilatory type attacks all ages, regardless of race, 


color, or previous condition of laziness. Both sexes are 
subject to spring fever, although those of the feminine 
| ersuasion are more frequently affected by the amatory 
than by the other. Both ver) 
No serum, vaccine, or means 
immunity } as as yet been discovered. 
The symptoms of amatory spring fever 
de ire te be alone whe n not in the company of SOTTN¢ 


Varieties are 


other 


\ ariety 
contagious o} 
are sighing, 


One 


( 


LitTTLi 
particular person of the opposite sex, dreamy eyes, and 
frequently, loss of appetite. The dilatory type is de- 


noted by a desire to do nothing that some one else cat 
possibly be persuaded to do for you, accompanied by 

in the morning, standing 
and getting up once you 
type is sometimes quite severe, 
has even been known to become 
ictim with the same symptoms 


. 


strong aversion to getting up 
up if there is a 
have Sat 


} 


( hi iT handy 9 
Thi 
and in aggravated cases 
leaving 
rest of his day s 
\ny attempt to interfere with the vagaries of the 
amatory variety is apt to cause it to persist even mort 
tubbornly than before. The dilatory type may some- 
times be alleviated by scattering common or preferred 
tacks point upward in all available resting places, but 
even thi 1 to work a permanent cure 


dow nh 


chronic, the \ 


is not guaranteed 
‘The best treatment for spring fever is to leave it alone 


and pray for a cold snay 
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Strikes and Catfish 


By Epcar Mayuew 


” ELLO, Gabe. What you doing?” 
“1 ’low as how I’m a fishinin’, 


“Out on strike?” 


**Naw suh, I ain’ strikin’ none; I don’ need fo’ ter 


strike, ’case I bin got struck.” 
““What’s the big idea?” 
“Dunno, suh. 

look like it mighty funny. 


hisse’f foot-loose. Many’s de time 
| is crope out de back do’ an’ 
nearly got erway when ma wife 
cotch me an’ put de ax in ma han’ 
She was a sho ’nuf strike buster— 
better dan any dey got nowdays. 
Wen dat ole ooman o’ mine put 
dat ax in ma han’ an jes look at 
me dataway I give in right dar. 
Seem lak I wanter wuk.” 

“Ts your wife living?” 

“Naw suh. Dat one ain’ livin’ 
no mo’. She daid. Ef she was a 
livin’ dey wouldn’ be none o’ dis 
foolishness roun’ an’ I wonldn’ be 
a fishinin’. Dat was a ooman, 
Boss! She sho’ could cook. Ef 
‘twant nothin’ ’cep’n’ ony po’k an’ 
pone, it sho tasted good. De wife 
I got now ain’ nothin’ ’tall. Is 
you eveh seen her? Well, I'm a 
tellin’ you she de triflin’ist, mos’ 
wuthless yaller coon gal dat evah 


BACON 


Bi 





OSSOMS 


Boss.” 


Ony ting is all dis strikin’ business 
I c’n reckermember long 
time ergo when a man didn’ wanter wuk he didn’ wuk, 
lessn his wife er his boss cotched him fo’ he cud git 


a 


Drawn by R. B. Futcen 
Jones, who has 
home when he dis 
the ing cleaning 


pr 





any ole fool got stuck wid. 
No suh, I ain’t shame none 
ter talk so, cause anybody tell 
you de same. I done marry 
dat gal ’cause she gota smilin’ 
face what been got edificated 
in de high school. An’ I is sho 
got stuck. Dat gal don’ know 
‘nuf ter open a can 0’ beans, 
ner ter bile a egg. 

‘Bout dis strikin’ busi- 


ness? Yassuh, I is comin’ to 


dat. Fus ting w’at struck me 
wuz de boss. He’s de on- 


reasonables’ man you eveh 
He go’n cuss me out an’ 


see. 
4,. fire me good, fer nothin’ tall 
A suh. It jes like I tellin’ you. 
; | has to turn on de water 


f'um de fawcet ter clean out 
de ink stan’s. I is done dat 
all right, but de boss he ain’t 
~ satisfy. He mad ’cause I 
done fergot to turn off de 
water wen I is t’roo. De 
water ran all ovah de flo in 
de night an’ ruinate w’atever 
underneath, dat de 
winder was open w’at I done 
fergot ter shet, an de boss 


sides 


papers wat he done lef on he desk blow down in de water 


an’ spile. 


So dis mo’nin’ he struck like he goin’ kill dis 


nigger, an’ fer’s I c’n see he’s agoin’ ter stay struck. 
“De beatinis’ ting dat happen come nex’ on de lis’. 


De ole mule struck. 
plum crazy and struck de han’ w’at feed him. 


Lawsee, Boss; dat animal gone 
Least- 


wise I ain’ fed him yet, an’ I don’ feed dat end nohow, 
but I was gi’n him de incouragement o’ rattlin’ de feed 
box at him an’ was goin’ rcun’ de yuther end to feed 


him, w’en 


Bim! hedone struck me like he wuz a bulchy- 


fist er one them doubleyou doubleyou double fellers. 
“Ma ooman bin readin’ bout dese longshomen an’ 
printin’ gemmen a 


holiday, was almost 


ed his wife was doing 


n’ all de re-’ o’ 


desever folks w’ats 
strikin’ bout now, «-n’ she done 
made her mine she gun’ strike fer 
symp’thy. She sholy is a gret 
symp’thiser. She fus’ off got me 
dataway. Den she took ter symp’- 
thisin’ wid de pahson so ve’y famil- 
urous like dat I tole him I’d bus’ 
his haid ef he come roun’ ma shack 
agen. Now she wan’ symp’thise 
wid deseyer strikers, an’ she so full 
o’ symp’thy dis time she plum 
refuse ter cook fer me any mo’. 
Pear like she wus’ dan de time she 
symp’thise wid de pahson.” 

“What are you going to do 
about it?” 

“* Lawsee, Boss, I done it. I lock 
her out. Den I go a fishinin’.” 


The Winner 
“How did your contest for the most 
popular umpire turn out?” 
“One umpire got two votes.” 





2 tia 


























E == THE S@NITARY BARGER ——— ee 
“ & HoP- BH RAY SHER WOODS FE 
ELITE GROCERY .] ALSO HORSES CLIPPED hee |ISTOVES. RANGES PLOWS & PIANOS 
7 = r J ors ¢ “ 











fttH 
Vetir> 




















Drawn by Jounny Groewie 
Tae Lapies oF THE Kinp Worp Circte Give a May-Pote Dance at Yapp’s Crossinc 


9 








A Glimmer ot Hope 


By Kennetu ANDREWS 


His Lack 


fom P. Mor 


A} MAN hasn't really got 


sense ¢ youmet! unless he 


lsaac Isakowitz in a statement? 
he Assistant District - Attorney, said 
that he killed the dentist because |} 
thought he was being poisoned to deat 
Vews Item. 
N ANY will watch the progress 
of this case with furtive in 
terest. If such hallucinations ar 
established as adequate defens 
for murder it will simplify lif 


in laugh ania the joke is on 
himself,” philosophic ally said the 
iundlord of the Petunia tavern 
On the eastbound train last night 
: gent clad only in his perjammers 
paid a visit to an acquaintance in 
the smoking room of the Pulln 





just ahead. There was a litth considerably. 

bone-dry licker mixed up in the How many men legve the 
onversation, and the stories wer Little Child (to mother)—Mamm ‘k at the fu telephone each day under the im- 
«> funny that he lingered and piece of the moon in the sk pression that they have been de- 
laughed till a late hour. Then liberately tortured? 

vhen he had laughed all he wanted to and started back to his How many inhabitants of the delicatessen belt fold up their 
ywn car he found it had been cut off two hours before and his napkins after the evening meal convinced that a certain whit: 
lothes were miles and miles in arrears. They put him off the aproned autocrat in a little store down the street has deter 
train here to wait for his clothes to be brung along on the ten- mined to starve them to death? 

thirty train this morning. He wasn’t laughing none when he How many haunted tenants have nightmares in which their 
ame sliding along to the hotel here in the frosty moonlight, and landlords figure as tyrants bent-on squeezing the life blood out 
he hasn't laughed any since. He’s up in room 16 now, waiting of them? 

for his clothes to come. You can go up and take a look at him Unquestionably if Mr. Isakowitz is acquitted on these 
f you want to, and try to make him laugh. But I don’t believe grounds life will be simplified considerably 

you can get a giggle out of him. A couple of dozen fellers have 
tried it already, and none of ’em seemed to cheer him up any.” Harassed 

“Doc, you must do something about this red nose of min 
The Senator “Tt isn’t serious. For ten vears vou haven’t bothered.” 
“He isn’t as bad as he’s painted.” “T know. But now my friends are worrying me to deat! 
Nor as clean as he’s whitewashed, evether.” rhink I’ve got a secret stock.” 
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“Art rHe Nations Hare Us Now. Since We Have Workep Our Meppuinc Game.” 


Meddlers 


By Watt Mason 


Iliustration by Rateu BARTON 


E’VE made this country dry as bones, the bars toddy that invites the soul; and we must see that toddy canned, 
are closed, our drink is rain; the thirsty ones and put the makers in the hok And if they ride us on a rail 
put up their groans, and beg refreshments — we'll still march on with victor tread; we'll know we've struck 
all in vain. We’ve made this land a desert dry, _ the well-known nail upon its justly famous head. 
and even camels find it bum; we whistle “ Coming We’ve always known the Scotch as friends, but kindly 

Through the Rye,” but there’s no rye through which to come. thoughts of us will flee; for every trace of friendship ends, when 
But we’re not satisfied with this; we'll go abroad with our our fierce meddlers cross the sea. 


We'll take a little trip to France, before our ardor disappears; 
for there we have a gorgeous chance to set the people by th« 
The Frenchmen love their glass of wine, it helps them 


reforms; we're out to spoil old England’s bliss, and kick up 
many nasty storms. We've sealed up these United States as 
tight as any Kansas grad; and now we send our windy skates to ears. 
make the Britons fighting mad. And if we have our way, _ play their earthly games; but we will show them men are swine 
gadzooks, fair Albion will hit the dump; the belted barons, who pour such stuff into their frames. And if they rave around 
earls and dukes, will draw their bitters from the pump. No and swear, it won’t disturb us for a day; Buttinski is the name 
soothing liquors, pale or pink, will irrigate the Britons’ throats; | we bear, and we must go our destined way 

and how they'll bless us as they drink some flagons from the We once had frierids on every shore, on every island, every 


castle moats! cape; alas, they’ll be our friends no more—they are not mashed 


How popular we all will be, when we’ve worked out the upon our shape 
We once considered it the best to do our rioting at home; 


schemes we plan, in every land across the sea, with tactics of 
but now we travel east and west to swat some stranger on the 


the Butt-In clan! 
We'll go to England as of old, to rubber round and see the dome. We mix in every neighbor’s brawl], we leave our work 
sights; and there our welcome will be cold; we interfered with — to hunt for strife; we figure that exceeding gall is all that lends 
all their rights. a zest to life. 
And when we’ve wiped out England’s sins, and closed up There is a halo o’er our brow, but some of us detest our 


every whisky coop, and barked a lot of friendly shins, we'll go fame; for all the nations hate us now, since we have worked 
to Scotland with a whoop. For there is made a famous brand of | our meddling game 
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1 Hear You Catuinc Me! 


Let Madame Do It 


By Harry Irvinc SHumway 


k. were a terribly unhappy lot. Not only were 
W the customers in an intermittent state of suf- 

fering, but it told on the boss, the mechanics 
and the habitués of the place. But no longer is it so. 
We are happy at last. We have a clairvoyant in our 
garage now. 

Her name is Madame Thermes, and she came last 
week on a regular weekly salary, with various premiums 
and bonuses for extra successful and expeditious pieces 
of work. The place is no longer the same. What once 












was a perfect bedlam of profanity and pon- 
dering is now pacific in the extreme. 

In the old days we would enter the lubri- 
cated portals of the garage with the avowed 
intention of taking a drive. Sometimes this 
happened and then again sometimes it did 
not. Upon the instances when Fate willed 
that the wheels should stay supine, we would 
call upon the boss of the place and explain 
the situation to him. He would listen aim- 
lessly while we went over the details. 

“What kind of a bus you got?” he would 
ask. 

“A Dobbin Sensitive Six.” 

A look of pity would then steal over his 
swarthy features. He would have worn the 
same look had we told him we were spend- 
ing our vacation in jail from preference, or 
that when we wanted a real happy evening 
we sat ina dentist’s chair and let him try out 
his drills on us. Then a look of resignation 

, would follow. 
“I see. Well, that can’t be helped now, 
can it?” he would answer. “I'll put Jake 


" Re 
iy right on it. 
ee Then he would bawl loudly for Jake. A 
voice would soon come from somewhere, 
» , Jake’s without a doubt, but no form could 
| 7 we see. 
a NS ““Where you at, Jake?” 
ths “Here. Underneath this Catamount 
Txt Special.” 
Try “Well, come out and fix this gentleman's 
od car. He can’t start it.” 


Then from under a car would come various 

groanings and scrapings until finally the 

brunette figure of Jake would come to life, just like a 
vision. 

“Yessir. Lead me to it.” 

Jake would examine the inside, trying all the faucets, 
binnacles and trinkets. Nuts would come off, then go 
on again. Wires would be strummed, but never seemed 
to strike the right pitch. Finally, when all the divining 
rods had been tried out and the instruction book dog- 
eared, Jake would claim exemption. It was beyond 
him. There were things he could not do it seemed, 
impossible, Herculean things that no man could do. 
Affairs were in a terrible mess ard a consultation was 
usually resorted to. It was always several days before 
the car would go, even at . medium stagger. It was 
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explained that it was only a 
make-shift job at best and the 
whole contraption, with the ’ 
possible exception of the up- ss 
iad yoo » dis- x 
holstery. would have to be dis lf 
integrated. 


But now. Oh. now. Oh, 


the happy now! - 
We enter the same portals ‘ i 

with every assurance of going 4 

fora ride. We step on it. It 1a j 


refuses to perform or utters 

hoarse protests. We do not } 
monkey with it. We do not 
vo burrowing around the ce- 4 
ment floor paging Jake. We 
simply ask for the services of cs 
Madame Thermes, the Motor ha 
Medium. She approaches the 
machine accompanied by Jake. 
Jake has a box of tools in his 
hand and an expression of 
utter unresponsibility upon his 
face. He is much more blonde 
than he was in the old days. 

“Madame Thermes,” you 
say, politely, “my Dobbin 
Sensitive Six refuses to move. 
Will vou kindly trv vour powers 
upon it?” 

“The perplexed one has 
said,” she replies. “The 
humble servant of the stars 
will endeavor to read the hid- 
den signs. It cannot always 
be done, but perchance the 
spirits will be kindly disposed 
on this occasion.” 

“Tl hope so. I want to go 
to Burlington,” you say, but 
Madame waves for silence. 

“Allow me to strum upon | 
the radiator. Ah.” 

She then picks a few chords 
on the honeycomb, her voice 
wailing like a child’s, a child 
who is in agony. / 

“Little Buttercup sees dan- 
ger ahead. Oh—oh—the 
whatever it is that is calling— 
It is so faint—I think—it is coming—i can almost see 
the—words—signs—.” 

Then comes a silence. The perspiration stands out 

on your own brow. You are having a look in at a world 
hitherto unknown. Madame is plainly up against it. 
The coy spirit has hiked off into Stygian impenetra- 
bility. She suddenly lets out a scream and your heart 
stops for two beats and a rest,—perhaps half a bar. 
She goes on. 
- “Oh, Little Buttercup is calling— Come to Little 
Buttercup— Can’t you hear me?— Come—oh— It is 
coming— Little Buttercup is waiting—waiting—wait- 
ing.” 

Silence again. The Madame’s fingers are clutching 
frantically. Her arms are outstretched. Then she 
miles. 


a 
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“Yes—Little Buttercup would like to know- -whai 
is the matter with the gentleman’s car—it will not go 

what is—holding it back If the spirits are willing. 
Yes. The—gas—tank—is—empty. Yes—lI have it. 
No—gas. Little Buttercup thanks you.” 

And so do you. It is wonderful. In the old prosaic 
days Jake would have spent his week end trying to 
locate an empty gas tank. Yet the talented and seven 
times gifted Madame Thermes, with only a few yelps 
and snorts, goes right to it. 

Of course she has her peculiarities. For instance, 
when Little Buttercup has the rostrum, the mechanical 
trouble is usually remedied easily. But Little Buttercup 
doesn’t always come. Sometimes it is Chief Wolftooth 
who comes growling through the medium of Madame 
Thermes, and then beware. The least that can happen 


er ea. aes 


—— 








“! 


ne of the proofs handed 
a. by the photog- 


to you then is a fractured differ- 
ential or a cracked spring. 

The odd thing about it is, that 
although we have a spirit medium 
n our midst, the place hasn’t half 
the mystery it had before. It was 
n the old days that true, unadul- 
terated dwelt with us 
lverything mystery then 
Che great lottery was always on 
Now we know that even if things 
are wrong, Madame Thermes, 
our wonderful Motor Medium, 
vill surely locate the wrong, and 
Jake will mend it 


mvstery 
was 


Your Photograph 
KNIGHT 
OUR photograph is an 


curate measure of the wa) 
If it 


you 


By Srvart W 


ac- 


you wish you looked. 
you look, 
refuse to accept it as your pho- 
tograph. You malign the photog- 
rapher who leaves a line that 
loes not appeal to your aesthetic 
estimate of yourself; you defame 


looks as bad as 


who cannot take a picture 


promises to perpetuate the 


hin 
that 
fame of your beauty; 
prove him who does not show you 
cod and tell that it is 
sensitive about the way your fea 
Chere is no question about it; if 
photographer will bring forth a 


resembles vou as seen through t 


you re- 


you you, 


oirl 


Your photograph has-no legal, 


‘/ 
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PLANTED Grass SEED YESTERDAY 


1 the pre of of a Greek 

You are more than 
Lures are reproduced 
he is at all clever, the 
picture that exactly 
he eves of your best 


] 


moral or photo- 


graphic right to look like a footprint on the sands of time. 
grit to tell that to the 


that you have the 
The raw 
furnish for 
the picture has never won 
any pulchritude 
vou willingly admit this 
Nev ertheless, you are ab- 
solutely certain that it 
vas never so gnarled by 
Nature or by accident as 


Thank he 
phot yrapher 
material you 


“aven 


prizes, 


rapher. 
Pri 01 


nomer. 


surely a mis- 
The only thing 


it proves is that your 
phe ytographer does not 
know any more about 


his art than a rhinoceros 
loes about trigonometry, 
and that he is planning 
friends 


to give vour 

grounds to crack excru- 

ciatingly funny jokes prawn by Banxspare Rocens 

about your face, Natur- flice—They say Tom is an ex; 
ally you are not over and Marie—Nonsense! Ethel made 


4 


above anxious to have your 
face the grounds for cracking 


funny jokes. The proof that 
vou will accept is the one that 
proves beyond the peradven- 
ture of a doubt that you have 
no facial reasons for hating vour- 
self. 

Perhaps it is the camera that 
sat fault. If this be true, still 
you are in no way disposed to 
condone the photographer for 
taking a picture that does not 


look as you want to look. It is 
his business to get a decent in- 
strument. You would as soon 


pardon the virtuoso for playing a 
violin fitted with banjo strings as 
ou would the photographer for 
snapping a camera with an im- 
propel lens attached thereto. 
\lore people are made to look 
the way they do not want to look 
by photographers than by any 
\s you 
gaze upon your displeasing photo- 
graph you cannot deny that you 
wish the laws regarding the prac- 
tice of photography were as rigid 
as those relating to the practice 


other one class of men. 


surgery, dentistry ° 
j 


of medicine, 


or any other art, trade or profession that does not always 
make perfect in the eye of the client or victim 


Decline of the Pocket 


rhe right of entry, search and seizure in the pocket narrows 


a very old institution to 


the carrying of bare necessities only. 


It is now a crime to carry a flask of liquor, a pistol, a three 
inch jackknife, a reproduction of “September Morn” or a bomb 


in your pocket 
The keyring. candy, marbles, a pipe and fountain pens are 


ert in the 





still immune, but for how 

long? 

Money may be still car- 
with degree of 

padlocked in a 

third under- 


ried some 
safety if 
por ket of the 
vest 


\ new political party is 


needed in this country the 
Pocket-Rights Party It is 
a greater need than Tom 


Marshall’s slogan, Give us a 
good five-cent < igar! 


The Victor 


“Did you win your di- 
vorce suit?” 
“Well, ves, ina way, I 


got the custody of the dog.’’ 


\ One-Cylinder Boss 

“TI gave her an earful, 
said the dictator as he sent a 
completed record to his dic- 
taphone operator 














The Wild-Eyed Weather Man 


I on |. Dat 


(> day last week the weather man went stark and raving 


cTaZy 
Although for long we'd thought he was ; good bit cracked ane 
dazZy 
Instead of giving “Fair and warn or “Rain and snow ol 
Phunder,.”’ 
He pulled out ik the stops at once i great and horrid blunder 
And all the san ple s in the she p ol different kinds of weather 
Che good, bad and indifferent. came squirting out together 
It blew and hailed, ‘twas hot and cold. and sunstrokes follow e 


blizzards 
And folks perspired a gallon each while frozen to their Zizzaras 
Then om good gent halt double bent ind ver‘ sere and 
ancient 
And weather-wise. gazed at the skies, as is the aged’s penchant 
And piped aloud unto the crowd, “ Aw, shucks, now! I should 


9? 
Worry: 


Iwas several times as bad as this in *66, I-gorry 





By Britt RENDERED 
() wore vear low gowns and short skirts for the penent ot 
other women The idea is very humorous on its fact 


Of course thev don’t! 

Why. then, do women consider men rude who observe over 
closely these fashions? 

Oh. do thev really consider them rude when they sav the\ 
think the re 

Wi (oO NOL KNOW Nobod\ knows We do not hink that 
the won herself is verv clear of mind on the subje ct 
And how can she be? 
She knows she does not wear low gowns and short skirts for 


the benefit of other women! 


A Legal Case 
What’s the case?” 
‘He has a million dollars and is being sued by three chorus 
girls for breach of promise.” 
“And what does our fair client’s equity amount to?” 








ome 
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Judgements 


Joun A. Srercuer, President Revspen P. Sretcuer, Se ary 


Perriton Maxwe.t, Editor 


Tue Deatn’s-Heap At Tue Feast 

T is quite startling to see the spirit of prohibition 

grow by what it feeds upon—hover with gloom) 

brow and droop with vulture-wings over the land 
of the free and the home of the brave. We are deporting 
like the spectre of Louis XIV., proscribing like an appar- 
ition of Diocletian, raiding like a re-incarnation of the 
Star Chamber, poking for Rye House plots, smelling 
for stills, eavesdropping for scandal, and some very 
amiable citizens are girding on the sword to slay that 
soft sorceress of dalliance, Lady Nicotine. What kind 
of a witches’ broth are we brewing? Will “‘Verboten 
arise from the steam—the theory that government is a 
policeman? Or will Gog and Magog dolefully inflict a 
wizard’s prophecy? 

Sackcloth and ashes are incompatible with the milk 
and honey of freedom, and the call to statutory salva- 
tion is the favorite stage-trick of the false prophet. We 
are enchanted by that spirit of mysticism which so 
warps the vision that the sacred gods are mistaken for 
the secular. Popular caprice has once more taken a 
strange turn. 

The future will regard us with an evil eye should we 
continue this drilling of the population to habits of 
autocratic austerity. How it will chuckle over the 
periodic reappearance of the ignis 
fatuus that beckons nations to 
extremes—that whispers to the 
innocent mind that purity and 
tyranny are the twins of progress, 
that law-enforced morality is the 
jewel of this carnal world, and 
that inthe far-off Millennium a 
saintly legislation shall make nen 
too ethereal to be married. 

A new spirit moves us. And 
the Goddess of Liberty feels just 
like the Queen of Sheba after she 
had seen the wisdom of Solomon 

so jealous “that there was no 
more spirit in her.” 

* * * 

No use trying to hide behind 
your wife’s skirt until the fashion 
changes. Tue Voice 


Drawn by R. B. Forcen 
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a woman’s lap and heart,” i says, 


\. BE. Rotiaver, Treasurer Grant F. 
\. WaLtpron. Associate Editor 


RESUMPTUOUS persons in Washington are 

proposing an innovation in the procedure of the 
Supreme Court. They suggest that each “decision, 
when read from the bench, shall be prefaced by a brief 
synopsis, “telling just what the decision means so that 
the lay mind may at once comprehend.” The innova- 
tion will be put into practice the same day that physi- 
cians start writing their prescriptions in English. 

* » 7. 


Opportunity, about to knock upon a Profiteer’s door, 
passed om. “He was there on the steps waiting for me,” 
wrote Opportunity in his autobiography. 

* * * 

HOCOLATE bonbons containing rum = and 
brandy are among the oversea novelties ready 
for American tourists this year. This, however, is mere 
piker stuff. The real thing will materialize when some- 
body imports a duplicate of the Central Park Obelisk, 

first hollowing it out and fittingly filling it. 
* * * 

Some men never put their shoulder to the wheel 1 ntil 
get an automobile 

* 


* . 


R. WILEY 


lap-dogs and take uj; 


radically suggests that women drop 
» babies. “They would fill 
“much better than 
any dog.” Yes, but in summer it 
would not be so easy to leave them 
at somebody’s kennels to be fed 
and cared for until October. 
* * * 
And now it is charged that a 
Y peanut trust is to be organized. 
» A “fresh roasted” public will be 
nothing new, however 
* * * 
R. HOOVER’S friends should 
Sy plainly remind him that 
feeding hungry Belgians is simple, 
comparatively, to feeding hungry 
office-seekers. The latter seldom 
are satisfied with mere rations. 
* * * 
Marriage is a close corporation 
with the wife chairman of the ad- 
visory board. 


Hamittron, rt Director 
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Digest of the World’s Humor 








Fast Company—“ What has become 


of the Biltons, who were said to be the 
richest people in town?” 

“They’ve gone to New York.” 

“Yes?” 

“Where they'll be lucky if their little 
quarter of a million permits them to fol- 
low the pace set by bootblacks, bellhops 
and check-room pirates.’”’—Birmingham 


Age- Herald. 


The Easiest—‘‘ What is the best way 
of getting hard cash?” 


“Working some soft thing.”’—Balti- 
more American, 
It Didn’t Work—Bucon—Did you 


ever hear of touching a hunchback foi 
luck? 

Egbert—Oh, yes. 

“Ever try it?” 


“Sure. I ‘touched’ one today, but he 
wouldn’t lend me a_ cent.’’— Yonkers 
Statesman. 

Enough to Make One _ Sick 


“What’s the matter, old top? You look 
sick.” 

“T’ve just undergone a serious opera 
tion.” 

“ Appendicitis?” 

“Worse than that. I had my allow 
ance cut off.””— Portland Express. 


Granted—“ A party of uplifters to sex 
you, sir,” announced the private secre 
tary. 


“They are after money, I presume?” 


said Mr. Grabcoin. 
“T suspect so, sir. 

came to ask for your moral support.” 
“Ahi Gladly given to any worthy 


Aqua Booba 




















But they said they 


“Est-ce béte, je pars avec Tintention de faire 


une aquarelle—et j oublie d’emporter de [eau!”’ 

‘How stupid of me! I want to make a 
water color—and here I've 
bring any water!""—La Baionnette (Paris). 


forgotten to 


I'll just scribble ‘Good luck’ on 
Then you take it out 
vish 


cause, 
one of my cards. 
to the ladies and gentlemen and 


them ‘Good day.’’’—Birmingham Ag 
Herald. 

Romance Shattered—WMrs. Hem 
mandhaw—I1 was disappointed this after- 
noon. 


Hemmandhaw—How? 

“Just as I came up behind two girls 
one of them was saying ‘and he squeezed, 
and squeezed and squeezed—'” 

“ Ah!” 

“ And while I was passing she said 

“* And squeezed and squeezed, but try 
as he might, he couldn't save a cent out 
of thirty dollars a week.” —Voungstown 
Telegram. 
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Revenged—“I married my first hus- 
band for money and my second for love.”’ 
“Then you are happy, I suppose?” 


“Not very. You see my first husband 
married me for love and my second for 
money.’’-— Portland Express. 
The Little Dears!—dith— Dear Jack 
is so forgetful. 

Maud—Isn’t he! At the party last 
night I had to keep reminding him that 
it’s you he’s engaged to and not me. 
London Answers. 


COy ly) My 
She’s bound 


Knew Her Age—7 he Brid 
only regret is about mother. 
to miss me terribly. 

Her Friend (coldly)—Ah, 
can’t complain. After all, she’s had you 
with her longer than most mothers keep 
their daughters.—London Answers 


well, she 


Her Meaning—‘“I heard that pretty 
littke woman say the other day that she 
was going to do her best to make her 
Billy’s life perfectly happy. She must b 
very much in love with her husband.” 

“That wasn’t her husband she was 
talking about; it was her pet poodle.” 
Baltimore American. 
The Only Way— He—So you wouldn't 
marry the best man living. 

She—Well, not unless I 
would make a better man of him 
hurgh Dis pat h. 


was sure it 


Pitts 


Looks—Siy/es—Don’t you think the 
short skirts the girls are wearing make 
‘em look shorter? 

Myles—Mavbe; but they make the 


look longer. Vonkers Statesman. 
& 


men 

















“| have just 


A hopeful Disposition 
optimist of the 
remarked Mr. Dubwaite 

asked Mr 


discovered the boss 
universe,” 
“What 
Il wobble 
“Here’s his name 
He offers a reward of $5o0c 


do vou mean?”’ 


and address in this 
newspaper 
for the recovery of $1000 worth of liquor 
Birmingham 


stolen from his garage.’ 


1 ge Herald 

Mind’s Clear—-“‘“Has_ prohibition 

made much of a change in Mr. Jagsbv?”’ 
Decidedly 
In what respect?” 

“For one thing, he can frequently re 
member where he spent the evening.” 
Birmingham Age- Herald 

The Final Argument—*“ Colonel, | 
thought you said you’d never swear off.” 

‘Liquor has gone.” 

“But there are plenty of home brews 
and decoctions.”’ 


“Ves, they are what convinced me I'd 


i 


better swear off.’’——-Louisville Courier 


Journai 


Revenge!— The enraged mob had torn 
the clothes off the poor wretch. Then 
the mob tarred and feat hered him plac ed 


Her 


4 Simple Tryout 





Village Bark 


r—W ell. I’n considered fairly 
kilful, but if you like, I'll do one side of your 
head first, so you can see for irself Der 


Rrummer R rite 


i. rope around his neck, and dragged him 
through the streets. Then the rope was 
thrown over an arm of a telegraph pole 
and the victim was hoisted high in the air 
ind left to hang there. 


‘What did this fellow do?” we asked 
t member of the mob 

Do?” velled the member of the mob 
‘What did he do? Why, he’s the man 
vho invented near-beer'’ Cincinnati 
Enquire 


Situation 














Still Afraid— ‘Have 
request to make?”’ 

“Yes. Ask the minister who preaches 
my funeral sermon not to say I am better 
off.” 

‘But you will be better off.” 

‘T know it, but my wife will think | 
Houston Chronicl 


you any last 


told him to sav so.”’ 


Can't Be Solved—' They can’t live 
together and they can’t live apart.”’ 

“Umph! What’s the solution of a 
problem like that ?”’ 

“Chloroform, but, confound the luck, 
it’s against the law.”—Birmingham A ge 
Herald. 

No Buttons -Mrs. Flaibush—Well, | 
declare! 

Mr. Flathush—What’s wrong now, dear? 

“T just wonder where all the safety 
pins go I bring into this house?” 

“Why, I must contrive some way to 
keep my galluses attached to my pants, 
dear!’’— Yonkers Statesman. 

Object Attained——‘What did vou 
marry him for?”’ 

‘His money 

What do you want a divorce for?” 

“T’ve got it.’ Houston Chronicle 

A Drawn Battle—“When you mar 
ried me, madam, you promised to obey 
me and you've never done it.” 

And when vou married me, sir 
with all 
worldly goods and you haven't got any.” 

Baltimore . 


you 
promised to endow me your 


American 


Out of the Frying Pan— Has 
present wife a more even temper than 


your 


vour first had?” 


“More even? No, even more.” 
Bost } Transe ripl 
After Marriage—John D. Rocke 


feller Jr said in a discussion of the 
divorce evil 
Cutler 


. he yw 


men are like Dr 

Doctor,’ I said to him one day, 
is it I more at the 
theater or restaurant with your former 


So many) 


never see you any 


sweetheart, Miss Amanda?’ 
‘*Oh. Amanda’s married now,’ said 
Dr. Cutler. 
“Indeed! said 1. ‘To whom?’ 
‘To me,’ said Dr. Cutler.”’— Pitts 


burgh Chronicle-Telegra ph. 

















His Complaint— Excited Young Man 
ut lunch counter—Gimme a hamburg 
steak, gimme a hamburg steak, gimme a 
hamburg steak. 

Counter Man—What’s the matter, 
voung feller? Shell shock? 

Excited [Young Man—Shell shock, 
nothing. I used to be a company clerk 
and we always made out our requisitions 
in triplicate.—-The Home Sector. 


The Wrong Card — Flathush You 
know he was over in France during the 
war. 

Bensonhurst—So I heard 

“He was in the Aviation Corps.’ 

“An ace, I suppose?” 

“Sure thing! And when he got back 
he thought it would be clever to carry a 
pack of cards with him, and when asked 
for his card to hand out an ace.” 

“That was clever, wasn’t it?” 

“Yes; but some one mixed the cards 
up on him, and one day, when asked for 
his card, instead of an ace he handed out 
a two-spot!’’— Yonkers Statesman 

The Same Today—* Now Shake 
speare’s appeal is universal. For instance 
Othello won Desdemona by telling of his 
perils and military adventures.” 


I see,” remarked Georgett« Just 
like a second lieutenant todav.”’—- Aunsas 
Civ Journal. 


The Better Way—The sergeant-major 
was a bit of a martinet—it does happen 
sometimes—and was constantly finding 
fault with the slightest things. 

One day, as he sat in his room in the 
barracks, he saw a private pass in full 
uniform with a bucket. 

This roused the sergeant-major to a 
fury, and he promptly dashed to the door 
and hailed the private. 

“Where are you going?”’ 

“To fetch some water, sir,” replied 
the man 

“What!” velled the sergeant-major 
“in those trousers? ”’ 

“No, sir; in the bucket.”’—Loendon 


Answers. 


Some Quarantine -\ doctor was 
going his rounds on a ship where he dis- 
covered a man in the Sick Bay with 
scarlet fever. 

“You keep this patient away from the 
rest of the crew, I suppose,” he re 


Dispose and Repose 


7 a . 
Dory 
—_ ts “Sa 
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Prospective Buyer—Vll give you ten shillings for him. 
Seller—Huh! 1 wouldn’t wake him up for that.—Blighty (London) 


marked. “Oh, yes, indeed,” the hos 

pital corpsman replied. “I don’t let him 

come near the others except for chow.’ 
The Arklight. 


-Going Up—Jeung Sailor—On my 
last voyage I saw waves forty feet high 
Old Salt—Get out! I was at sea for 
fifty years and never saw ‘em that height 
Young Salt—Well, things are higher 
now than they used to be.—The Arklight 


Paving the Way 
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A Muckraking Gentleman—*“ You 
say the gentleman is an investigator of 
conditions?” 

‘Yes,”’ said the old-fashioned South- 
ener rather irritably. “He writes for 
one of the leading magazines up in New 
York.” 

“What kind of conditions does he in- 
vestigate?” 

“Oh, just any kind that will provide 
enough depressing photographs to make 
an Eastern reader shake his head and 
exclaim, ‘I wouldn’t live in the 
South for worlds!’ ’’—Birmingham A ge 


Hi rald, 


Competent at Last-—‘‘How long has 
this reporter been on the staff?” 

“Oh, long enough to become really 
useful as a news gatherer.” 

“What do you mean?” 

“He has passed through the period of 
aspiring to write the ‘Great American 
Novel,’ or the ‘Great American Play’ and 
is now able to concentrate his mind on a 
police-court item.”—Birmingham Agi 


Herald. 


Impossible—‘“Did that newspaper 
carry out its policy of printing a re 
traction of every mistake?” 

“For a while—until it got to the point 
where all the news was crowded out.” 


Town Topi Ss. 























That Dose Should Be Effective 


\ hat are you treating my tor doc- 
rT . 
Loss of memory You have owed me 
bill of $60 for two vears.”’—Boston 
/ranscript 


Old Practice—"Do you believe do 
tors have a right to kill where thev can’t 
cure?” 

‘Haven't they always been doing it?” 


Baltimore American 


The Chief Danger—* You claim there 
ire microbes in kisses?”’ she asked the 
oung doctor 

‘There are,”” he said 

What disease do they bring?” she 
isked 

Palpitation of the heart.’’—Ladies’ 
Home Journal 


Uphill Work—*I understand voung 
Dr. Pillers had a hard time getting 
established here . 

“So he did.” 

What was the trouble?” 

‘Chiefly the fact that his whiskers 

vouldn’t grow fast.’ 
Indeed?” 








Cheer-O! 





SEE ———EEeEEE——— 





“False one! She said she’d think of m 
very evening!” 
“Well, probably she is thinking of 


I na Blaetter Vun 


Yes. It took him about four years 
1o raise a respectable Vandyke beard.’ 

Birmingham Age- Herald 

The Reason—*A doctor cannot con 
scientiously take money from his pa 
tients.” 

“Why not?” 

‘Because his are all ill-gotten gains.” 

Baltimore American 


Wrong Party, Central! 
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Clergyman—Hymn Number 399 
Telephone Girl (suddenly waking)—S 
Opentor 
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back?—Lon- 








While the Sun Shines—One morning 
Mr. Jenkins, the proprietor of the village 
provision stores, received a letter which 
caused him to indulge in a few impreca- 
tions at its cool effrontery. It ran as 


follows 

‘Dear Sir: Will vou let my little boy, 
Billy, ‘ave six loaves and a pund of cheaze 
on trust, as my ‘usband is out of work 
and will ver rap the cheaze in a bit of the 
situations vacant advertisements of a 
newspaper, and tie the bread in a lump 
of your buter muslin, cos if the werst 
comes to the werst and the old man don’t 
find a job ‘e’ll have to borrer your pair of 
steps and a pail and go out winde: 
cleaning *—London Tit-Bits 


A Quick Change—‘‘This plaintiff in 
the court of domestic relations claims 
that his wife got ‘hard-boiled’ all of a 
sudden.” 

“Is it possible for anybody to undergo 
a transformation like that?” 

“Perhaps so. I’ve seen people go into 
a telephone booth at peace with all man 
kind and come out a few minutes later 
thirsting for blood.”—Birmingham Aw 


Herald. 


Not His Class—A clerk in the employ 
of a Chicago business man, while a fair 
worker, is yet an individual of pro 
nounced eccentricity. 

One day a wire basket fell off the top of 
the clerk’s desk and scratched his cheek 
Not having any court-plaster at hand, he 
slapped on three two-cent postage-stamps 
and continued his work 

A few minutes later he had occasion to 
take some papers to his employer’s pri 
vate office When he entered, the “old 
man,” observing the postage-stamps on 
the clerk’s cheek, fixed him with an 
astonished stare 

“Look here, Tom!” he exclaimed 
“You are carrying too-much postage for 
second-class matter!’’— Harper's Maga 


cine. 


Doesn't Seem Fair—“Ten dollars a 
day israther high pay, even for plumbers.” 

“So it is, and to make matters worse 
their memories don’t seem to be any 
better than they were under the old 
scale.” 

“How’s that? 

“They still forget their toois.”— 
Birmingham Age- Herald. 
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He Remembered the Law—The Bo) 
Scouts were telling their scoutmaster of 
some of the good turns they had done 
during the last week. He was having 
this done for the benefit of one of the city 
school teachers who was visiting the 
meeting. One of the little scouts said 
“I helped an old lady across the street.” 

The next little scout looked at the 
visiting teacher, who happened to be his 
teacher, and who also was in the early 
thirties. “T brought my teacher a 
pitcher of well water when she was not 
feeling well,”’ he told the scout-maste1 

The teaches smiled, “Why didn’t you 
sey you helped another old lady?” she 
asked. 

rhe retort that came back staggered 
her. The little scout said sweetly, “A 
scout is courteous.”—Indiana polis News. 


Correct—“What is meant by ever) 
cloud having a silver lining?’”’ asked the 
teacher. 

“That’s when a feller is so sick that 
he can’t go to school,” replied the red 


headed boy in the back row.—Cincinnatl: 


Enquirer. 


The Wisdom of Walter—Father had 
sent Walter to the trunk-maker’s to as 
certain whether he had finished the repair 
job intrusted to him. 

“Well,” asked father, when Walter 
returned, “what did he say?” 

“He said he’d send the trunk up in 
half an hour.” 

“But how about the strap? "’ demanded 
father, testily. “Didn’t you tell him | 
wanted a strap, too?” 

“No, father,” said Walter, “I did not. 
I told him I thought you had better not 
have a strap.””— Harper’s Magazine. 


The Right Way—The office boy came 
into the office, hat on head, and slam 
ming the door behind him, said abruptly 
“Can I ’ave the ’alf day off to go to a 
football match, guv’nor?” 

“That’s not the way to come in,”’ said 
the boss. ‘‘Now, you take my seat, and 
I'll show you the way you should enter.”’ 

The boss went outside, and on coming 
in again closed the door quietly, and in a 
meek voice, said: “Please, sir, may | 
have the afternoon off in order to go and 
see a football match?” 

“Yes,”’ retorted the boy, “and here's a 
shilling to spend.” —London Tit-Bits. 


The Irish Question 
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jek Brooke nsceh 
> 
Cromevell John Bull—Geen gewald! Dat heb ik indertijd gedaan,—en jy plukt er 
erange oruchien can. Probeer het liever met rede 
Cromwell (to John Bull)—No violence! I tried that, and you are reaping the fruits. Better 


try reason and patience De Amsterdammer 


By the Court's Decree— Whose 
little girl are you?” 

“ Please, sir, this month I’m father’s.’ 

Boston Transcript 


Pure Reason 


Amsterdam) 

















Not Wanted—*‘How was it that Miss 
Carol, with that fine singing voice of hers, 
couldn’t get into musical comedy?” 

“I guess the managers thought it 
would set too bad a precedent.” Balti- 


more American 


Exotic—‘‘There is one good thing 
about this verse libre.” 

*“What’s that?” 

“Nobody has tried to set any of it toa 
popular song.’’— Kansas City Journal 


Anything But Poor—Paticince— 
Ever hear him sing? 

Patrice—Indeed, I have. 

“T think he’s a very poor tenor.” 

“Poor, indeed! You ought to see how 
he spends money when he takes me out 








Loererinden—Konkret er altsaa noget, man 
kan se, og abstrakt noget, man ikke kan se. 
Kan du, lille Erik, saa naeone mig ct Eksemper 
vt bonbret. 
srik—Mine Bukser 

; P| >» , , ; J ; *7 
rerinde? R i) ge abstrak 


~~ mn a 


Erik—Frokenens Bukser! 

Teacher—Concrete is that which can_ be 
een. Abstract is that which cannot be seen. 
Now, give me an example of the concrete. 

Eni My trousers 

Teacher—Good! Now, give me an ex- 
imple of the abstract 


Er Your Klods Hans (Copenhagen). 
ok 


to dinner!”’— Yonkers Statesman 


Ready to Oblige— Misiress—Now, 
Ada, I want you to show us what you 
can do tonight. We have a few very 
special friends coming for a musical 
evening. 

Cook—-Well, mum, I ’aven’t done any 
singin’ to speak of for years, but as you 
insists upon it you can put me down for 
“The Oly Citv!”— Passing Show (Len- 
don). 











Drawn by Heaman Patwen 
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JUDGE pays $1 each for 
amusing BAD BREAK received. 
BREAK 
considered, and no BAD BREAKS i 
department 


of cons ider lion 


Origen 


“The mill 
active operation 
total of 
disunited.” 


Police! Police! divorce 
in Lancaster resumed 
again this morning, a 
couples being ILLEGALLY 


Lancaster (Pa.) New Era, 


eleven 


Newspaper Prophecy—‘‘In Sparks, 
Nevada, March 16; 1930, to the wife of 


Wm. R. Birch, a son. Both mother and 
little boy are doing nicely. In Sparks 
Nevada, March 15, 19209, to the wife of 
F. B. McDaniel, a daughter.’’—Spar! 
Ver.) Tribune. 

Nature Fakers They reached up 
from the grass for apple blossoms and 
brought in armfuls of lilacs.’’—Saturd: 
Evening P 


And They Didn't Even Boast About 
It Mrs. W. F. Smith and her mother 
Mrs. Chins, have returned from a visit 
to relatives in Mars.”’—-/Hartsville (S. ¢ 
Vessenger. 


“How 


invone rolling a cigarett« 


What About This, Watson? 
ever 
WITH HIS HANDS IN HIS POCKETS, bring hin 

Aunsas Citv Star 


‘ 


li you see 


‘General 
than 


Second Time on Earth? 
Weyler was born in Spain more 


WENTY vears ago and has been con 


cted with the Spanish army for nearly 


vears.”"—Enid (Okla.) News 


SEVENTY 


“Potatoes 


list 


Potations vs. Potatoes 
form one of the biggest items on the 
ind are eaten at the rate of six barrels a 
day. forty-two barrels a wee k or 40 500 


ALLONS a vear Eli cabeti N. J.) 


ul clippings, with s 
No rejected BAD Breaks will be returned unless postage is inclosed 
n advertisements are desired. 
Vere typographical mishaps are not considered 

Cheques for BAD BREAKS are sent upon acceptance. 


B R E 


iccepled BAD BREAKS clipped from newspapers, magasines or books 
urce indicated, must be furnished to show the bona fide nature of the Bap 
No material already published as BAD BREAKS will be 

The editor cannot enter into correspondence with contributors to this 
Vany duplications are received, and the postmark determines priority 





This Week’s Prize ‘*‘ Break”’ 
Contributed by 
R. J. May, D.D.S 
{tlanta, Ge 


Te1a 


Using His College Wits? 


“Dr. Albert Bushnell Hart, 
lean of Harvard University, will 
arrive in Atlanta today ‘from 


Montgomery, Ala., and will Beat 
the Piedmont Hotel during his 








sta) in the cit) {tlanta Con- 
) 

Queer Is No Name For It Vhe 
Falcons were a queer lot lo begin with 
there were not many of them, BEING 
USUALLY SINGLE SONS OF SINGLE SONS.’ 


Wagazi ‘ 


{doenture 
Sisyphus Underground It is hard 
for us to understand how the coal miners 
vorking THIRTY HOURS A DAY, can do 
their share toward producing the neces 
saries of life, while practically all the rest 
of the people in America are required to 
work 42 hours, or 48 hours, or fifty hours 
or more.” Trenton State Garette 


Moral Missouri Small families are 


in the majority, many homes containing 
only the husband and one wife.’’—Cunton 
Vo.) Press 

High Gear  Existence—* Mansion 


House,”’ his companion answered without 
hesitation I lived in this town sIx 
MONTHS ONE DAY LAST YEAR.”’—A/ 


Story Weekly. 


2 





AK S 


Lach week $5 is paid for the most 


Super Bullets—‘‘Then Vicks burst 
forth and was immediately shot down 
A half hundred shots entered his rorm 
AND DRAGGED IT INTO THE CITY, stopping 
only when Sheriff Curran Nichol mounted 


a light post and requested them to dis 


perse “i U uskogee Okla.) Phoenix 
Try This on Your Raglan—‘Th« 
DEAD MAN Clinard, sprang backward, 


raising as he did so his right hand, which 
was clutching something in his overcoat 
pocket.”’— Raleigh News and Observer 

A Bean-Shelling Plea—‘‘Tiflin 
lhree-fourths the students of He idelburg 
university here signed a petition asking 
permission to CUT OFF THEIR HEADS.” 


/ ole do Blade 


Diversion and Duty—‘‘The U. 5S 
Grand Jury is to meet SUITS, ON MODELS 
in the logga of the inquiry into the high 
cost of living and alleged profiteering on 
the island.”— Sas (Porto Ric 
limes 


Juan 


What Do You Know About That? 
‘Mrs. Lillard passed away following the 
DEATH of her first child, a daughter, wHO 
SURVIVES HER.”— San Francisco Fa 


imiinerT. 


Misquoting the Constitution— * The 
Circus Colossal is here for five weeks and, 
as the Constitution of the United States 
so happily and so wisely says, it is the 
inalienable right of every American boy 
to see the Ringling Brothers and Barnum 
& Bailey Combined Shows at least once 
PER ANNUM EVERY YEAR.” NV. V. Even- 
ing World. 

















A Time Condenser— “Mr. Archibald 
Snook, the world famous ty-pest, will 
give us an exhibition of his wonderful 
skill. He will typewrite AN HOUR IN 
TWENTY MINUTES.’- High 
Se hool Ledger 


Commere ial 


Relatively Intimate—*‘' Mrs. Charles 
M. Thoms of East avenue entertained 
guests at luncheon ON THEIR’ LITTLI 
SISTERS, the Blue _ Birds.”—Rochester 
Times-Union 


The Happy Ones Were Right There 
—‘‘The marriage of Miss Lucille LeBlan 
to Mr. Richard Sealy was solemnized on 
Wednesday afternoon at 1:30 o'clock at 
the Catholic Presbytery IN THE PRESENC! 
OF THE HAPPY YOUNG COUPLI New 
Iberia (La.) Enterprise. 


Fast and Loose—‘‘She finally suc 
ceeded in RREAKING AWAY from him while 
he HELD HER IN HIs CLutTCHES.”’—I//art 
ford Courant. 

Safety First—‘‘lif would be 
sanitary, KILL your girl in the evening or 
afternoon. Disease germs lurk in morn 
ing kisses because the sun and fresh air 
have not had a chance to steralize her 
Oklahoma Times 


you 


sweet, red lips.”’ 


Her Ever Present Need—*‘‘A greeting 
was read from the Club President, Mrs. 
Gay, who was forced to be PRESENT on 
account of illness.”’—-The Copper Era 
Big Wig Bow-wows—*May Charge 
$1 For Hair Cut and Shave. Master 
BARKERS of Brooklyn Receive New 
Wage Demand From _ Journeymen’s 
Union.” —New York Globe. 


Crocodilating the Truth—‘“It is 
officially alleged that the recent war was 
the cleanest in all history. Chairman 
Cummings, of the democratic committee, 
is the ALLIGATOR.” —Tulsa (Okla.) World. 


A Blameless Weapon—‘‘When the 
police seized her REVOLVER they found it 
was innocent.”—Brooklyn Eagle 

Why, the Two-Faced Hussy! 
“Her FATHER’S olive-gray EYES were al 
most grave under HER 
MOTHER’S broad and lovely brow.” —Set- 
urday Evening Post 


suspiciously 


Blushing in the Dark—” Yes, suh, | 
feels plum’ qualified to take on a wife.’ 
The BLACK NEGRO blushed to a DARKER 
HUE and his face shone like polished 
ebony in the blazing August sun.”’—A// 
Story Weekly 


Her Crowded Hour—‘“She waited 
for the cry to recur, but straining her 
ears she HEARD ONLY THE INTENSE 
CROWDED STILLNESS of three o’clock.”’ 

Saturday Evening Post. 


The Adding Crowd--—‘A crown 0} 
OVER SIX MEN, WOMEN AND CHILDREN 
were assembled in front of the rectory.” 


Hudson (N. Eh Dispat h. 


Cheeky and Headstrong—‘Towards 
day, Tristan discovered her with her 
CHEEK UPON HER HEAD, as she always 
slept, her long braid of hair lying across 
the pillow.”’—Black Cat Magazine. 

Politics Is Strenuous — ‘Kendal! 
Breaks Leg Running for Governor.” 

Heading in Omaha World-Herald 


Nobody Astor About That—*‘Lady 
\stor says Eng'and isn’t ripe for prohibi 
tion. But NORMAL PEACE BASIS that 
RESUMES HER MASSACRE of Armenians.”’ 

(maha Daily News. 


Like Kelly Used to Do—‘‘Herman 


Runge will feature the cornet, with 
Arthur Edwards SLIDING on the trom 


bone “i Fly { Veb ) Record 


A Hard Name for a Lady 

















** Upper photo shows one of the machine 
guns mounted at the courthouse which was 
fired into the mob when it stormed the 
building to get Will Lockett, a negro being 


tried for . murdering a 10-year old 
wh'te school girl. Four were killed and 
nany wounded.” Wheeling (W. Va.) 
Daily Nex 
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A Long Time Between Extras— 
‘For the first time in SEVENTY-FIVI 
YEARS, the Montreal Weekly Witness 
PUBLISHED LAST WEEK, owing to 
inability to get paper.” —Rodney Mercury. 


was 


Taking the Burden Off His Shoul- 
ders—‘Mrs. Charles Shook very pleas- 
antly CELEBRATED HER HUSBAND’S THIR- 
'Y-THIRD BIRTHDAY ANNIVERSARY.’ — 
Edwardsville (Ill.) Republican. 


Doctor and Bullet Both Duds— 
‘Dr. Kurek was summoned to the home 
of the injured boy and extracted the 
bullet from his cheek. He said last night 
that the BULLET would not prove seri 
ous.”’—-Rochester Herald. 

Boarding Baby—‘“For BATHING the 
baby, I purchased at the lumber-yard 
one fine, smooth board thirty-six by forty 


two inches. I placed this on top of the 


bathtub. This is also very handy when 
dampening clothes.”—-The Modern Pris- 
cilla 


Fire Dogs, Perhaps—*The country 
appeals to me tremendously—the lilac 
blossoms and the apple trees in bloom and 
all that. A DOG OR TWO and my gun 
over the LIVING-ROOM FIRE PLACE— that 
seems to me to be the life worth living.” 
Ladies’ Home Journal. 


Surely Worth a Smile—"! smiled 
kindly at him as he pronounced the 
words that made me man and wife.’— 
Photoplay Magazine. 


A Grand Slam—The New York 
police DEFECTIVES are now paging Nicky 
10,000 cities and towns.” 
World. 


Arnstein in 
New York 


Jealous Optics Clouded—"‘One ol 
his BLACK JADE EYES tipped me a wink.”’ 
Blue Book 


The Tapering Fingers of Light- 
‘‘He would have read aloud to her and 
to his mother in the cool evenings, under 
the LAMP whose benignant HAND had 
forelightened his way into Fairyland, 
when he and Monica were children.” 

VWotion Picture Classie. 


Chic!—In addition to the 
costumes, some elaborate and 
startling entertainment features have 
been arranged. Mrs. Olive Russell, a 
society leader of Cleveland, Ohio, will 
give a number of her creative dances 
which she does in bare feet, WITH COs- 
TUMES TO MATCH.—New York Evening 
Telegram. 


Very 
brilliant 

















Dra by Henman Pacwen 
“QHE managerial fancy lucent—in lighting and = in 
in Spring turns to . . : other features it plays upon 
the Summer show S ummerif1s the fancy. It has freshness 
Our entrepreneurs and a lack of continuity that 
have large real es- By J. A. Watpron satisfies for one moment and 
tate interests upon which they piques curiosity as to the next 











naturally desire annual rather 

than seasonal returns. This in a measure explains why 
the theatre has come to be a basis of business rather than 
an inspiration to art. 

At rare intervals New York is struck by something 
like “Lightnin’.””. Now and then comes a play which 
has all seasons for its own. But very few productions 
of the regular season survive in hot weather. 

And before the crocus blooms many a 
dreams about and plans for entertainment that fits or is 
There are roof shows and play- 


manager 


superior to caloric. 


houses that advertise refrigerating plants; but the 
: play’s the thing. 
The Summer show must have breeziness, color, 


music and song, dances, and at least a little deviltry. 
Above all else it must have bevies of young 
women that embody a beauty exhibition, 
and their physical charms must be re- 
vealed. If there is also novelty in 
dea, so much the better. 

A lot of metropolitans seek 
the open air in Summer. Some 
of them aid in enriching hotel- 
keepers in the mountains and 
by the For the masses 
there are Coney Islands with 


seca. 


multiplied attractions. Yet 
the town’s gates are open 
to other masses who are sure 
the city is the greatest of 


vacation places, and to whom 
during their joy-seeking labors 
perspiration is but an incident. 
These support Summer shows. 












It has crowds of girls in a va- 


riety of disclosing draperies, and it presents man) 
attractive ensembles, them poetic in con- 
One scene of special note, “A Young Man's 
is str kingly dainty and charming. Another of 
“ Highlowbrow,” by S. Jay Kaufman, 
animatedly tabloids little literary classics, and opens 

new field. Beatrice Herford’s individuality gives a linc 
on the entertainment’s distinction. One or two of its 
features, fresh from vaudeville, might well have left 
something of that environment behind. But John 


some of 
ception. 
I ancy "i 
its abstracts, 


Murray Anderson, the creator of the entertainment, has 
shaken up the traditions, and commendable novelty is 
the result. 


\ll 


the young and newer managers seem to be 
prophetic of better things, for they all have a 
forward look. The enterprise of another 
of them, Joseph Klaw, is not preten- 
tious or particularly significant, ex- 
cept that its first night brought 
sincere tributes from his acfors 
and authors as well as the 
audience. It is “Mrs. Jim- 
mie Thompson,” a farcica 
comedy by Norman §. Ros« 
and Edith Ellis. Reminis- 
cent in characters and story, 
it nevertheless has new and 
amusing angles of 
The scene is a 
house presided over by a1 
ex-actress whose professional 
memories are unfailing. A love- 
sick stenographer, uncared for it 


interest 
boarding- 


About everything produced her drab estate, takes a vacation 
from Spring’s beginning has a Sum- and returns pretending she has mar- 
mer ambition combined with a next- ried a man who has gone to South Amer- 
season hope. “What's in a Name?” ica. At once she becomes the amatory 
projected tat the Maxine Elliott Maxyory Ramseau Is Derer- object of the males, including the man 
Theatre, will be a Summer show if it ™iNep To Ger tue Numser Sue on whom she has set her heart. The play 
survives the interval, as it promises to —_ For, Even tr SHE Has TO develops an idea with skill, and is clean. 

; RAWL Att THe Way to “CEN —e  & —— ag, | 
do. In stage drapings—some of them ipa” Luccisc Her Tevernoxe his is a distinct merit in these days 


half diaphanous and others quite trans- —_ Instrument 





Wirn 
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Herr of lingerie and lubricity in such pieces. 


















History as Sue Is Wir on Broapway 

In the “Royal Gardens at Versailles, A. D., 1680'' Sam Bernard as 
Wolfie Wofflestein, and Irene Bordoni as Gerraise, hold a colloquy that is 
ill of the Twentieth Century and a part of the musical play “‘As You 


Were.” Says Irene Bordoni, shuider ng at Bernard s check suit which 

hriecks like a circus poster: ‘“‘When you have the lace ruffles, the cos- 

tume the rapier- Bernard interrupting, declares: (Oo, you must 

take me just as [ am. And the lady: “You will never know what | 
} 


take you for!"" To which Bernard Wo! fie Wofflestein respond 
a fistful of yellowbacks: ‘It’s got a meaning to it."" Taen jn 
her versatility ani her tootsies, Miss Bordoni does a half 
roots of our framed floral offering. 
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‘story’ came to me 
the other day of 
salary-oflers made 


within the last ten 


By 


days or so to. the 
employees of a single motion 





‘*“Value Received”? 


really worth as much as because 
they just naturally happen to be 
what they are Your good old 
Yurropean king, | judge, conde 


LENsO scended to accept the money 


with becoming modesty, when 








picture studio. And even though 

the man who told me of it wasn’t the studio press agent, I be 
lieve the figures to be correct. I could even quote chapter and 
verse if it weren't for the fact that some of the people concerned 
are my acquaintances almost my friends—so of course it 
vould be hard for me to give their names and let them get away 
with the benefit of the publicity. One of the first rules in 
Moshun Pitchers is to be careful about doing favors to your 
friends; it leads to so much hard feeling 

Here’s the dope 

\ designer of sets was offered $1500 a week by a rival con 
cern—a paltry seventy-five thou’ or so a year 

One of the younger directors was offered $2000 a week. A 
little better, but not much; only a little over a hundred thou 
sand for the whole twelve months 

Another director was offered $2500 a week—less than a 
hundred and thirty thousand per annum. And him a good 
director, too? 

\ young lady-star was offered $3500 a week for a vaudeville 
engagement—lengthy if preferred. A hundred and eighty 
thousand or thereabouts a year; that begins to sound like real 
money. 

Another, and almost equally young, lady-star was offered 
$soco a week to go on the ° stoige “ Iwo hundred and sixty 
thousand per. Not so bad 

And that all at one 


his people without exactly esti 
mating his true value on a competitive basis crowded around 
and practically forced it on him because there wasn’t anybody 
else sitting on the big chair in the throne-room. And with 
movie high-lights it’s much the same; without bragging quit 
so loudly about the modesty part of it, they condescend to a 
cept the coin respectfully tendered on about the same basis 
because there doesn’t seem to be much of anybody else insick 
the charmed circle to offer it to 

Theoretically, of course, the movie Great Ones earn the 
money—kings, too, likely. I understand that perfectly; I had 
a studio job myself, once. Salary just like those emperors and 
directors and things. Almost makes me choke to think of it. 
They paid me seventy-five dollars a week to read Sloppy 
Stories four hours a day. I figure | earned the money. Oh, 
well ‘ 

But persiflage aside, do the Moshun Pitcher Magnets that 
pay salaries like that really get value received for their money? 

In fairness to picture-folk, it must be admitted that in one 
class—that of movie stars, male and female, maid and self 
made, they do. At least, from a certain angle they do—abso 
lutely. They can afford to pay two or ten or fifty thousand 
dollars to a gent- or lady-star for a single picture, because that 
same gent- or lady-star’s name and mug will bring that much in 
through the box-office, owing to the characteristically American 
trend of picture-develop 





studio, within one fortnight 
The only regrettable thing 
seems to be that no figures 
are available on gent-stars 
Considering the car-loads of 
note-paper sold annually to 
flappers, it’s possible that 
gent-stars would really be 
offered somet hing handsome 
It’s too bad, too, that no 
one has compiled figures 
showing what the !ate kings, 
emperors, czars, etc., of good 
old Yurrup used to draw 
down by the week or mont! 





lhere’s a close analogy be- 
tween picture people and 
potentates rhey don’t A BREACH of} 


on a basis of what they're moving picture of tl 





Promise ACTION 
either of them draw salaries Her Law yer—Beside these love letters, we have this interesting 
tae ni e actual proposal taken through the kev hole ( Continued on page 23% 


ment that has resulted from 
playing favorites in the ab 
sence of anything else that 
might be played—tirm or 
brand or trade-mark worth 
mentioning—in the early 
film-days. It all can be fig 
ured out on a business basis 
Flapper Fans will pay, col 
lectively, Jet’s say eighty 
thousand dollars to see their 
particular favorite matinee 
film idol—eighty thousand 
more, that is, than they 
would pay, under present 
conditions, to see that same 
picture sans filmidol; know 
ing this, exhibitors will pay 
Jet’s say fifty or sixty thou 

















The Artless Art of the Movies 
— , as 
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1 in drawing an infer ‘NK \layvo olding t \Marcuertre CLarK den 
1 tT cx cute i water | r 
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onstrates her abilit 
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is waiting for the carrera shutter to shut her THomas Meicuan is exculpated 
23. h < 9 ] 


p> 2 - en The: Maietiiiae aa to believe } rye 
a c pposea Y aubding asked to beheve he ha arved 
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for pinching the plaster cast 


1 out of Parian marble. 
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His Ideal 
The Unpunctured One—And what’s your ideal 
of a girl, my dear? 
The Martyr—Oh, a vaudeville actress. It 
only takes them two seconds to change their 
clothes.—California Pelican 


Help! Help! 
Lady of the House—Have you a letter from 
your last mistress? 
i pplicant—Well, mum, we was friendly 
when we parted, but we haven’t been carrying 
on ro correspondence, mum.—Cornell Widow. 





Some One Ought to Die 
‘Permit me to die at your feet!” he cried 
desperately 




















She shivered. “I see no objection to that,” 
she answered. “All that papa said was that 
you shouldn’t hang around here.”—Columbia 
Jest 
Duke -D | s aieh oo? — A Good Test 
Var Yes, sh ered five la last might Student—W hat about wood-alcohol? “ Don’t you think Johnny Smythe make 
| Coradll Wid Stude—Don’t vou know how to test for a wonderful leading man?” 
that? ’ * Oh, wonderful, from the wa \l ry | 
has been leading him around all winter 
rhe Quarrel Student—No. Stanford C 
We were wretched, we had quarreled Stude—Filter through a handkerchief and 
Jane and I, best pals for years see if you get any splinters.—Lehigh Buri The Both Of Us 
Life to me was shattered, broken Wee lhey 
Tane seemed on the verge of tears Kiss Me, My Fool Smoke Powder their noses 
Chere once was a jolly young loafer Cuss Scream 
“Monster! You shall go this instant! Who worked beaucoup fast on a soafer Snake Come-out 
With tonight acquaintance ends! So when the house party came Used to drink Did, too!! 
I shall hate you always, ALWAyYs He brought a nifty young jane 
We can never more be friends!’ lo pay for it, now he’s a choafer And We While They 
Cornell Wider Cut dates \re late for dates 
Nervous, fear, on the sofa Overdraw bank accounts Profit thereby 
Chere I sat, nor did I stir Hate a stiff shirt Love an evering gown 
“Can’t you hear me?” Jane was crying, Borrow clothes Do, too!! 
I despise you, loathe you, sir!”’ 
Yes We Sure The 
rhen I answered, voice a-quiver Bullfight ...Cat fight 
You've no mercy on a chap Shoot craps Play parchesi (?) 
But if I must truly leave you Sleep in classes Stay away altogether 
Jane, dear, please, get off my lap!” Flunk exams Flunk ’em, too!’ { 
: Washington Sun Dodger 
| And Yet But Still 
: Up on the Mountain They love us We love them 
Who was Nero, Bill?” asked one student of just the same just the same 
another. “Wasn’t he the chap who was always —YVale Record. 
cold 


There is Chaperones, and 
“Must I have a chaperone at the glee clul 
concert ?”’ 


“No,” said the wise student: “that was 7 ero, 
inother guy altogether.”—Lehigh Burr 


ee ed 











Prof.—Why are so many students taking “Yes.” 
“What do you mean wher i say my face “s oy , , - 
4 Spanish sept vo oy eager be oo But it’s a regular cold-cream treatment. 
Wise On rh , k ai ——s" would make a good hiding place for beauty?” , es ‘a 
ris ne ey want to know how to talk “No one would ever find it there!” What do you mean by that? 
1 th ! } , don . és ” ’ . 
in the oasis of Cuba.—Cornell Widow -lowa Frivol. It keeps the chaps away ?”—Columbia Jester 
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n by G. B. Dewoor 
‘le Tuey Arn’? No Spirits, THen Wuo 
Cu’ Dickens Took THE ANGLE Worms?” 


— 
Sweet Cider 
By Lee Surprey 
Lhe internal revenie collectors have ruled that 
der likely to become “hard” cannot be manu 
factured for commercial uses.) 













THERE WAS ALWAYS WORK ON 
THE FARM WHICH W. L. DOUGLAS 


Yj 
WAS CALLED UPON TO DO WHEN 
ee THERE WERE NO SHOES TO 






. 2 — 
BACK AND FORTH THROUGH THE \ 
HEAT OF THE NOONDAY SUN THE N 
BOY WHO PEGGED SHOES" HAD 
TO LEAD THE OLD PLOUGH 


HORSE 
MEN ° 


AND “THE 5S. ITS SHAPE 
$ 


AT HOLDS a 
WOMEN $7-292 $9.00 =" $9°° & 310:°° SHOES 


W. L. Douglas shoes are sold in 107 of our own stores direct from factory to the wearer. 
All middlemen’s profits are eliminated. W. L. Douglas $9.00 and $10.00 shoes are 
absolutely the best shoe values for the money in this country. W. L. Douglas name and 
the retail price stamped on the bottom guarantees the best shoes in style, comfort and 
service that can be produced for the price. 












BE PEGGEC 



































































*W EET cider also is debarred 
From sale, because it has a way, 
When kept a while, of getting hard, 
They say. 


\ 


Sweet auburn beverage! In what 
Respected circles was it strong 
In favor and affection. But 


+O long! 


Che housewife’s friend, the deacon’s joy, 
And half the country preacher’s pay 

It was. 
Today. 


It’s Satan’s vile decoy 


It used to be a friend of man 
And wife and child, in days of yore 
The law’s changed, and it isn’t an- 
Yymore. 


Sweet cider! Long we loved it so 

For harmless tang and sparkle bright. 
How could it grow so wicked o 

Ver night? 


| 
| 
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Stamping the price on every pair of shoes 
as a protection against high prices and 
unreasonable profits is only one example of 
the constant endeavor of W. L. Douglas to 
protect his customers. W. L. Douglas name 
on shoes is his pledge that they are the 
best in materials, workmanship and style 
possible to produce at the price. Into 
every pair go the results of sixty-seven years 
experience in making shoes, dating back to 
the time when W. L. Douglas was a lad of 
seven, pegging shoes. 


T™ quality of W. L. Douglas product is guar- 
anteed by more than 40 years experience in 
making fine shoes. The smart styles are the 
leaders in the fashion centersof America. They 
are made in a well-equipped factory at Brock- 
ton, Mass., by the highest paid, skilled shoe- 
makers, under the direction and supervision of 
experienced men, all working with an honest 
determination to make the best shoes for the 
price that money can buy. The retail prices 
are the same everywhere. They cost no more 
in San Francisco than they do in New York. 


W. L. Douglas shoes are for sale by over 9000 shoe dealers 


besides our own stores. 


If your local dealer cannot supply 


ou, take no other make. Order direct from the factory. Send 
or booklet telling how to order shoes by mail, postage free. 


CAUTION. — Insist u 


n having W. L. Douglas 


President W. L. DOUGLAS 


shoes. The name and price is plainly stamped on SHOE COMPANY, 
the sole. If it has been changed or mutilated, ts ce. as 7 
BEWARE OF FRAUD . 


























TROUBLES OF THE Man Wuo Marriep 





Drawn by R. B. Fuiier 


A Movie-comepy AcTRESS 
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Venturesome 


‘*There’s a fellow who boasts that he kisses a 


girl ten minutes after the introduction.” 
“What a brute. He wouldn’t 
However 
“Ves?” 


“You may present him.”’ 


with n 


Dance a Hornpipe 
“What is meant by the ‘freedom of 


seas’? 


“Haven't you ever heard about the thre 


mile limit regulation?” 


A La Mode 
Vinister—And are you taking good czre 
your family’s spiritual welfare? 
Busy Man—Sure! I just 
ouija boards, 


bought ’em 


1e, 


e 


oT 


all 
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THEATRE W 42d § 
COHAN & HARR Eves. 8 10 Mats "Wed. Ser 10 
COHAN & HARRIS Present 
The Absolute Dramatic Triumph 





THE ACQUITTAL 


A Masterpiece in Play Construction by Rita Weiman 


HAPPY DAYS EVERY 
Wen bay tie HIPPODROME 


HAPPY PRICES. Seats § weeks ahead 


ELTING THEATRE. 42nd St., west of Broadway 
Evenings 8:30. Mats. Wed. & Sat. at 2:30 
A. H. WOODS presents 


FLORENCE MOORE in 


“Breakfast in Bed’’ 





A. H. WOODS PRESENTS 


MARJORIE RAMBEAU in 


“The Sign on the Door’’ 


KNICKERBOCKER eriMat. Wed. and het 3:30 


SHAVINGS 


ob C. Lincsin’s Move 
< on & surmme acat N.Y. World 


The Commuter 


hs | h VMicCarrny 
: ver da' t eight 
\t eight 
At eight 


Every day at eight 
, In the morning 
He kisses his wife and runs for the 


} Every day 
: 
4 kevery day 
: No wonder 
y here are bats his belir 


Pleasant Escape 
Weill; I'm going to knock you into the mid 
die of next week 
Gillis—Good My mother-in-law is coming 


tomorrow to stay until next Tuesday 





| THEATRE, 42nd Street,W. 
8 { Broadway. Evening 8:3 
Mats., Wed. & Sat. 2:30 


Automobiles 
By H. M. Surmer ann 


A! FOMOBILES are luxurious necessities 
with a honk at one end and a smell at the 
other. They are run by anything from kerosene 
to a North Carolina darkey, and through any- 
thing from grandmother’s legacy to the gates of 
the great beyond. There are two kinds—self- 
starters and self-stoppers, the latter being the 
most common. Some owners with the flivver 
variety carry a blanket around with them to 
hide what they have. 

\utomobiles are of all colors and shapes, and 
have more ailments than a maiden aunt, and 
vou can’t tell whether it is gall-stones in the 
carbureter, adenoids in the exhaust, or influenza 
in the differential without an x-ray series, three 
mechanics, and a check for the remainder of the 
savings account. They cost anywhere from 
$500 to sixty days and divorce proceedings, but 
a man living on a fashionable street without a 
motor has no more show than a Cuban hairless 
pup on a polar expedition. 

Che auto has a peculiar habit of stopping on 
the railroad-crossing long enough for the 
through freight to knock the driver’s false teeth 
into New Mexico, and extradition papers must 
be served in four other states before enough of 
the remains can be gathered for the funeral 
\ twin-six will make the love-lyrics of the soul 
ful Romeo who has no car sound to her like a 
tongue-tied monkey cussing its mother-in-law, 
and she is yours, Al, if you will paint it red 
Speeding over the moonlit winding road, the 
cool night-wind blowing her curls across your 
face, the silvery, catchy voice, the glowing 
shell-pink cheeks, ‘Oh, Albert, you hold on 
to the steering whee . 


A Long Distance Champion 
Can your baby walk? 
Walk? Why it’s beer walking now tor 
five months.” 
“Is that so? What a long way he must 
have gone!” 


Pastoral 
Love in a cottage 
Winsome voung bride; 
Little tin garage 
Flivver inside 






s 
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ee 






D w KR. B. Foie 


Her First Sprinc Bonnet 


10 








Don’t Wear 
a Truss 


Brooks’ Appliance, the modern 
scientific invention, the wonderful 
new discovery that relieves rup- 
ture, will be sent on trial. No ob- 
noxious spring r pads UR. C. E. BROOKS 


Brooks’ Rupture Appliance 


Has automatic Air Cushions. Binds and draws the 
broken parts together as you would a broken limb. No 
salves. No lies. Durz = cheap. Se.t on trial to prove 
it. Protected by U. patents. Catalog and measure 
blanks mailed free. Send name and address today. 
Brooks’ Appliance Co.,409A State St.,Marshall, Mich 


— oe LEARN PIANO! 


This Interesting Free Book 


shows how you can become a skilled pla 

of piano or organ in your own home, at 
one-quarter usual cost. Dr. Quin 
famous Written Method is endorsed | 
leading musicians and heads of State Conservatories Successful 
years. Play chords at once and complete piece in every key, within 
4 lessons. Scientific yet easy to understand. Fully illustrated. | 
beginners or teachers, old or young. All music free. Diploma grant 
Write today for 64-page free book. *‘How to Learn Piano or Organ 


Quinn Conservatory, Studio JD, Social Unien Bidg, Boston, Mas: 

















Drawn by J. K. Brarans 


Your husband’s a great talker they say. What 
joes he talk about?” “I don’t know, my de 


| haven't listened to him for year 


Delightful Data 
\nd how is your history of the film industry 
coming on?” 
“[’m overwhelmed with material. As sevon 
as it was announced, three thousand movi 
queens sent me photographs.”’ 


GET WELL-BE YOUNG-GROW TALL 







This University discovery is the most important health invention of 
the century It remakes and rejuvenates the Human Body It 
oduces n« waned spines. It frees impinged and irritated nerves, corrects « 
tracted muscles, shortened ligaments, eliminates ¢ ongestion imeroves \ cir 

tion and « —_ e of the be will incr ‘ease the body body's lengt' 


it 
THE PANDICULAT CO., 305-A Advance Bidg., Cleveland, o. 











Film Fun 


The magazine that puts you on speak- 
ing terms with your favorite star. 


For Sale at All Newsstands 


15¢ a copy $1.50 a year 
Advertising Rates on Applicatior. 
LESLIE-JUDGE Co. 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 




















ROMEIKE’S PRESS CLIPPING BUREAU 


will send you all newspaper 


| clippings which may appear about you, your friends, or any sub- 
|} ject on which you may want to be “up-to-date.” Every news- 


per and perieceal of importan ce in the United States and 
fyrope is searched re ns $6.00 per 100 notices 


HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York 
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y Lana Camppent 


C) Can I play with you kittens? I’ ill 
und mother says there isn’t much chance 
e having any brothers or sisters, with 


it gO cents a dozen 


yes 


Now Everyone Does It, 
My Dear 


SHAR! 


By ROBERT 


NEOFFREY slammed the front door with 
(> a savage bang. It struck him as rather 
a poetic idea that as he did so, he was 
evocably shutting out of his life something 
at had been very dear to him. For he and 
liana had quarrelled again. It was probably 
fiftieth time that such a thing had occurred; 
this time, Geoffrey firmly resolved, was to 
the end of the affair 
Still he hesitated on the steps, half expecting 
door to open and disclose at least a curious 
he stood the blow 
it the closed. He 
fiantly down the steps. He felt outraged: 
st only had she jilted him, but she had prompt 
He clenched his fists. “Very 
he declared to the stars. 
“Til make 
But 


liana, anxious to see how 


door remained strode 


forgotten him 
ell, Vl show 


\What or how, he had not decided 


her,” 


r regret this till the day she dies!” 


ww? Suicide? The idea was dramatically 
tractive, but the actual performance was 
uund to be unpleasant. Make her jealous? 


doubted if he could. 
Below him the lights of the city swept dow: 


the bay. Cutting through the picture, a 
isty milky-way outlined the long sweep ol 
‘ street. Lights! Bright lights! An idea 


prang into his head. He would abandon him 
lf to a life of pleasure, steep himself in sin and 
d by going to the devil. 


A PERFECT. SKIN 





TRIO 


=> 
Is a Clear’*IoneSkin 


Go to your mirror now and 
examine your skin closely. If you have 
Blackheads, Acne, Pimples, Enlarged 
Pores, Oily or Shiny Skin, write for free 
booklet, ‘*4 Clear-Tone Skin.” It will tell 
you how to perfect your complexion. 


GIVENS CHEMICAL CO. 
227 Chemical Bidg. Kansas City, Mo. 


Corte 5 AGARS 
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EGYPTIAN 


DETTIES 


~The Utmost in Cigarettes® 


lew aati WT COrt Tip 


People of culture and 
rejmement invariably 


PREFER. Deities 


fo any other cigarette 

















The idea You 
would understand why if you knew his mother 

Every minute of his life he had had careful 
parental supervision. Even Diana had passed 
the maternal board of censorship before he was 
allowed to call on her. 

Geofirey stopped a passing taxi. 
assume a sophisticated expression. 
somewhere, he said to the 
driver. In the driver’s vocabulary, there wer 
various degrees of wildness. He looked Geof 


was alluring to Geoffrey 


He tried to 
‘Take me 


where it’s wild,” 


frey over, catalogued him and his mood and 


drove off without a word. When they stopped 
the driver pointed to an electric sign swinging 
over the sidewalk, bearing the legend, * Spider 
Murphy’s Cafe.” 

“This is wild,” he said, collected his fare and 
drove off. 
hat 
chewing female pirate and stood looking about 


Geoffrey entered, lost his to a gum 


for a table. Up near the space reserved for 
dancing he noticed a woman seated alone. His 
glance met hers; and at the same instant she 


partly closed one eve, gave a queer little back 


ward quirk to her head and pushed out the 


chair opposite her, with her foot. There was 
nothing subtle about the action; it was wi 
deniably an invitation. Geoffrey did not 


hesitate. He slid into the chair opposite 

“I was just waiting for you to come along.” 
she said with attempted coyness. That she hac 
been waiting for someone was self-evident, for 
it was certain that she had never intended to 
pay for the abundant supper already heaped o1 
the table. 

Then as pandemonium broke loose from th« 
jazz orchestra: “Do you dance, kid?” 

“Why, I do the onestep and—’ 

““Sh——, not so loud: they'll throw you out of 
here. Do you do the Chummie-Chimmie?”’ 


ut 


‘No, I’ve seen the shimmie, | 


31 


‘Well, it’s something like that, only in this 


dance, you also use your ieet. Come on, 1’'ll 
teach you.” 
She dragged him to the dance floor. Jazz! 


He didn’t know the steps and the wiggles of the 
dance but his feet fairly tingled. She steered 
him once around the f stopped, grabbed 
him by the shoulders and gazed into his eyes as 


oor, 


a long-sought soul 


You’ ( 


suddenly recognized 
Oh Boy 7 
got the soul of a jazz-baby.” 


if she 
mate she exclaimed, 
The dance was a complicated study in jazz 
The upper 
sponded to the shaky insistence of the banjo 
while her feet performed slithery movements in 
A tremor began at 


rhythmics part of her body re 


answer to the saxaphone. 
her waist; moving upward, it grew into a rip 
ple; } 


as it reached hershoulders, it became a 
W iggle 


then leaping into her arms, it attained 
the magnitude of a convulsion. And her feet, 
here, there, everywhere. 

he music stopped. “Oh Boy 
derful,”’ she said, “ Hold me tight!” 

\nd Geoffrey did. “And you, you’re won- 


you re won 


derful fi he said. 
\gain and again, they danced. Geoffrey 
(Continued on baer 32 
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Every Married Couple 


and all who contemplate marriage 


this com plete informative book 


New Life” 
By JOHN COWAN, M. D 




















J.S. OGILVIE Publishing Co., 


FOR HEADACHE AND NEURALGIA 
ANTI-KAM NIA 





AA TABLETS 


i “lOc & 25 PACKAGES 
FOR AK 


Comics, Cartoons, Commercial 

Ne wspa per and Magazine Illustrating 

Pastel Crayon Portraits and Fashions 
¢ 


ASK TABLETS 





Mail or Local Classes. Write 


e By 


terms and List of successful students 


sociated Art Studios, 


Ar 


64 ROSE STREET 
NEW YORK CITY 


: 


400 page illustrated 
Endorsed and srecommended by f 
medical and religious critics throug! t 
U.S. Unfolds the secrets of married ha 
neds, so often revealed too late! W ar 
Special Offer only a few of the chapter subjects ! 

T ar Dr ; this book is not meant for children 
e300 rt Marriage and its Advantages \ 
troduce tl work in Which to Marry. Law of Choice ) 
to as neighbo alysed. Qualities One Should Av | 
hox Choosing. Anatomy of Reproduction. Ar 
will ! se COPY ativenesa. Continence. Children. Geniu 
~ ~ = - Conception Pregnancy Confinement 
of le mag TWILIGHT SLEEP. Nursing. How 

—_ Happy Married Life is secured 
Postpaid, apen re- 
esipt of 82.00, Descriptive circular with table of « 
tents mailed FREI 


Should Own 


“The Science of a 





for 


54B _——— Bids.. New York 
(Continued ” bag 7i) 
as learning fast “IT could keep on dancing 
vith you, forever,” he murmured. But sud 
denly a worried look flashed over his fac« It 
Was past twelve 
He stopped dancing abruptly I’m awfully 


sorry, but I must go.” 

‘Wifie waiting, eh?” 

No, I’m no. married, really, but I must 
w* 

Well, don’t forget to pay the check She 
eved him susp iously. 

“Would you mind very much if 1 asked you 
to pay for me?” He slipped a bill into her hand 

I'll see you here, tomorrow night,” and he 


sped homeward. 
rhe next night when he came again, h 


e lound 


her waiting for him. They got on wonderfully 
The dance had lost none of its thrill; but at 
twelve o'clock when things were just growing 





SEX OLOGY 


by Willim H. Wiling, 
imparts in one volume 


Knowledge a Young Man Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should Fave 
Knowledge a Father Should lmpart to His Son 
Medical Knowledge a Husban4 Should Have 
Kaowledge a Young Woman Should Have 
Kaowledge a Young Wile Should Have 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have 






Ilias 
trated, 


$2.25 postpaid §=Medical Knowledge a Wile Sho 
Write for “Other People's ms" and Tatle of Contents 


PURITAN PUB. CO.. 792. Central, PHILA., PA 
— 


A.M., M.D, 


All tn one volume, Knowledge a Mother Should ingastto Her Daughter 
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Cuticura Soap 


—— AND OINTMENT 


Clear the Skin 


Soap. Ointment, Taleum,25c. . Forsamples 
address: Cuticura Laboratories, Malden. oy 























lively, like Cinderella, he 
festivities 

But he couldn’t stay rhe third night 
found him at Spider Murphy’s, his jazz-queen 
With artistic souls rising above the 
common crowd, they invented original shudders 
Finally the orchestra struck up a 


again 
away. 
in his arms 


of their own. 


particularly tattered symphony and_ they 
really began to dance The other dancers 
recognizing genius, made way for them, drew 


back to watch, until tney nad the floor to then 


selves The crowd applauded 

Just then Geoffrey caught a glimpse of a 
clock on the wall. It was past midnight 
What should he do? He listened to the coaxing 


of the and was lost He literally 
snapped his fingers at the world, and took up 
the his arm about his partner’s waist 
Around the they the audience 
applauding as they passed 

Suddenly Geofirey’s blood froze in his veins 
rhere near the door with a group of her friends 


saxaphone 


slack in 


floor, went 


watching him, stood Diana They were 
evidently on a slumming party. He wished 
he could hide, but she had already seen him 
There was nothing to do but finish the dance 
lo think that she should have seen him in this 
low, this disgusting exhibition! The music 
stopped; he tried to slip away, but he saw 


Diana coming straight towards him 

He looked at the woman beside him, painted, 
dowdy with bobbed He 
nauseated by the strong perfume she 
He looked at the approaching Diana, 
chaste, dainty, unbelievably He 
helplessly, expecting to be withered by 
her scorn. 

\s she came up to him, she 


frows) hair. was 
suddenly 
wore. 
adorable. 


waited 


stretched out her 


arms. “Oh Geoffrey,” she cried, “It was 
wonderful, perfectly wonderful! Will you teach 
it to me?’ 


That Burning Question 


By HeLen 


Cowes LeCron 


r haunts us while we're dining! 
It thrusts its face betweet 

Che cutlets and the salad 
\nd dominates the scene! 


We taste it in the pudding! 
We feel it in the air! 

We hear it in the pantry! 
We meet it on the stair! 


We whisper it at breakfast 


And nang we long to cuss 
a re slaves, and oh, ye scoffers, 
he difference to us 
We tremble as we ask it 
Has Bridget (Mag, Susette 
Jane, Ingeborg, or Snowdrop 
Shown signs of leaving yet? 
Our Modern Vocabulary 
Mayme—Didya tell the fresh old guy to 
beat it? 
Sayde—Gwan, d’ya think I’m glued to that 


old slang stuff? I told the poor Bol to deport 


himself. 
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deserted. the 


“Captain Kid” 
| 








Who « aa look at this picture without admiring it 
cuteness? Surely nobody with anylove for children! 
Who would object being captured by a ‘‘ capped-in 
kid like this little chap is? Surely nobody with red 

blood in his or her veins! 

Who's going to pass up an opportunity to get a copy « 
this clever, cute, or anything-else-you-want-to-call-it p 
ture? Well, we'll leave that to you 


Reproductions in full colors and free from all advertising 
matter, are now ready for distribution. They are mounted 
on heavy double mats, 11x1 all ready for framing 
and make excellent wall decoration l 


s inch 
4 inches, 


s for the home, clut 


room, bungalow or den 
Just study this picture, and if you desire a copy of 
it, send us twenty-tive cents, cash or stan ps with your 


nan ind = addre ind get one by return mail 


RE ME MBER—they are printed in full colors. 


Judge Art Print Department 
225 Fifth Avenue New York City 











The Solution 

Jakwith was a man relieved. 

For the past few years he had been sorely 
beset by the abnormal cost of merely existing. 
Exorbitant prices and strangely curtailed 
staples of life had set him to thinking. 

Never of an inventive turn of mind, he tried 
to make up for his lack of keenness and creative 
ability by a superhuman display of persistence. 
He bent every grain of thought and strength to 
the solving of this fast-growing monster of costly 
living. And now he had discovered the solution. 
He had found the one way to beat it. 

He was dead. 


The First Crack 
Are you fond of nuts? | 
Is this a proposal? 


Hi 
She 
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Ballad of Windy Weather 

By Srepuen Vincent Benf1 

4 PRING has 
boughs of winter; 

Crackle, little flickerings of warmth and light 


black 


built her fire of the 


and sun! 
t South wind comes coursing like a sprinter! 
Daffodils and yellowbills are cheering on his 
run! 
ells and hocus-pocuses are marshaling the 
crocuses, 


March has turned a woolly lamb, gentle as a 


bun 
elling buds and greenery—the Earih is 
( hanging scenery ! 
Ringing up the curtain on “The Yea 
lat Lf” 


ww’s the time to polish up madrigals and 
sonnets, 
Change the rhyme to Isabel if Esther wasn’t 
kind! 
Now’s the time for looks demure under Easter 
bonnets, 
Looks that make the sunshine bright and 
drive the reason blind! 
Golden eyes that shake a heart and olden lies 
that break a heart 
What if Love was made for dupes and 
even kisses sting 
Who would be forensical where everyone’s 
nonsensical, 
Drinking deep with mouth and soul the new 


green wine of Spring? 


Ruth I loved in August and Emilia in Sep 
tember, 
Flo of the Frivolities and Glory from the 
West, 
Brooded on their letters by a lone romantic 
ember; 


Wishing I could cleave to one—or marry all 
the rest! 
Mournful loves and jolly 
and-holly loves 
Wasn't that a voice 
awhirl? 
Anne, by all realities! 
moralities! 
I’ve a little walk to take with Springtime and 
my girl! 


loves and mistletoe 
hrain 


I knew that set my 


Go hang yourselves, 


The Dictionary in Dixie 
Down South they now call the hookworm 


“tire trouble.” 
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serviceable binder, 
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$1.50 Brings the Binder to You 
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Your Feet Want 





Rest and Comfort 


Ask your dealer for a package of 


ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


The antiseptic, healing 


owder to shake 


into your shoes and sprinkle in the foot-bath 


.This standard remedy gives quick relief to Aching, Swollen, Perspir- 
ing, Smarting or Tender feet, Blisters, Callouses, Corns, Bunions and 


Sore Spots. 


At night, sprinkle one or two Allen’s Foot-Ease pow- 
ders in the foot-bath, and soak and rub the feet. 


In the 


morning shake some Allen’s Foot-Ease in each shoe and 
walk all day in restful ease and comfort, 
Nothing relieves the pain of tight or new shoes so 


quickly. Sar: 


s tne friction upon nervous, painful feet, 


and shoes and stockings last much longer. 


Used by American, British and French troops, 


Over 


One Million five hundred thousand Ibs, of Powder for the 


Feet, supplied to our troops 


by the Government, It 


Freshens the feet and gives new vigor. 


Drug and 
Dept. Stores 
sell 2. 























“Value Received” P 
Continued from page 26) 


sand more for the picture that has the filmidol 
in it; and knowing this, the producer offers 
the filmidol five thou’ a week for the eight weeks 
that it will take that particular he to make a 
picture—Forty Thousand good iron men. 

Ha ha, said the Star, laughing. 

But now, how about the directors and fel- 
lows like that? That’s different again, But 
it’s a long story, mates, and deserves another 


beginning. 


As it Was in the Beginning 
By James Nicnotas Youn 

ITH one coup d’ eu she could master tne 

the most ball- 

But it is doubtful 

work- 


an ordinary nut-cracker after careful 


intricacies of elaborat« 
gown ever evolved by man. 
if she could have comprehended the 
ings of 
study. 

To him the soft purr of a motor was as s¢ 
raphic music and the sight of a complex mechan 
ism as a glimpse into Paradise. 

They were at the Automobile Show 

With joyous avidity he pointed out the 
difference between a coupé and a landaulett« 
With splendid enthusiasm he dilated upon the 
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action of a spark-plug. With heroic abandon 
he discoursed learnedly con erning sleeve valves 
and cantilever springs and differentials. In 
fact, there was nothing concerning automobiles 
that he failed to touch upon while she, preser 
ing an intelligent silence and nodding sagelv 
from time to time, hung breathlessly upon his 
utterances 

hey left the great 
down the street, she absorbing fashion knowl- 


edifice and sauntered 
edge, he observing the passing cars. 

“My dear,” suddenly ejaculated the man, as 
a smoothly breathing green monster swept 
n ajestically through the traffic, “let’s see if 
vou recognize this machine!”’ And he indicated 
it with his finger 

For a moment she was plainly puzzled. 
her recently acquired knowledge came to her 


Then 


rescue 
“Why, Joh 


of those ‘ Carhuretors 


she said sweetl\ ‘isn't it one 


) 


The Sign 


Willis—What makes you think spring is 
coming? Did you see a robin? 

Gillis—Yes. 

W illis—When? 


Gillis—Let me see. Oh, yes, it was just two 
weeks after our ball-team played their first 


game of the season. 
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Two Million 
Motor Cars Will 
Not Be Enough 


MILLION persons who want a 
car will be disappointed this 
year. 
{ny car with four wheels and a 
od can be sold. 
Consequently, some of the two 
nillion buyers who think themselves 
‘lucky may be sadly disillusioned, 
after an experience of a few months 
th their new cars. 

Don’t buy just “any” car. Let 
the Motor Department of Lestie’s 
Weexkty help you with its expert, 
inbiased advice, free of charge. Your 
car must represent a wise investment 
is well as a reliable vehicle of trans- 
portation Fill out the following 

in detail and mail to 


LESLIE’S WEEKLY 


225 Fifth Avenue, 
New York, N. Y. 


COUPON 
Harotp W. Stauson, M.I 
Var 1 r, Vv tor Departn ni 
Lesuie’s WEEKLY 


225 Fifth Avenue New York City 
I an nstdering the purchase of a 

d ) ab put ¥ and an 
a/ interested , » ot sf 
make) 

ty pe) 


M requirements for a car ar 7s fol- 


i¢ 
hauteur 


, , ; ; r7 1 
A nd of rodds over whicrh car would oe 


d / ha: ‘4 
ned other cars of the follo ng mares 
The following cars of at proximate! 
pe in which I am interested are 
indled by dealers in nm territory: 
> , 
Please advise me as to the car best 
'd ? rf 7 lM iren “nis 
Na? 
P I{ddre 5 























Answers to 


Probloid No. 9 


By GELETI 


BURGESS 


What vould you do, uf you were locked into a room on the r7t floor of the I latiro 
Building with a rattlesnake, a maniac and a mad dog? 


OME of JupGe’s contestants are honest 
Their answers range, frankly, all the way 
from “J don't know,” to “I'd die!” 
But of the liars, the most accomplished, it 
seems to me, is this one which, therefore, my 
word being law, I, being of sane mind, do hereby 


“award 


First Prize 
ee St the 


the ak Ls 
ttli he snak 


, 


Ta for heip. 


B. FREDFRIC SKINNER, SUSQUEHANNA, PENNA 


Oh, I forgot—there was one honest mai 
named Mack Chopnick of Brooklyn, who ad 
mitted that “J wouldn’t do 
they did.” . 

lo return to the more splendid prevaricators 
most of them seemed to believe that this 
Probloid had something to do with Prohibition 
And among those I dip in my thumb and pull 
out ol cours 


inyvthing unless 


vou’ve guessed—one of those 
oft-mentioned dried grapes, such as that of 


Sibyl’s Solitaire 
By Tupor Jenx 


A PRIL: Sibyl, full of car 


. Plavs at “ Patience’ 


solitaire; 
Dull gray skies—no one about; 


hat is why the cards are out 


JI NE: Now Sibyl’s debonnaire 
See!—She’s won her “ solitaire!” 
She'll be married soon, no doubt 


That is why the cards are out 


The Long, Long Gale 
I’m fearfully tired.” 
*“What’s the matter?” 
“Why, this is April.” 
What has that to do with it 
“Didn't I endure a March of 31 days?” 


Draws y Caawrorp Your 


mad dog on the mantac and 





Charles A. Hughes of Glendale, L. I., N. \ 
“In the manufacture of the next batch of home 
brew. [ would exercise exceeding care to eliminat 
that super. uous raisin.” 

Now that'll be about all about raisins 

rurning slightly to our left, we behold a lin 
of agile punsters—why, if there isn’t our old 
friend Irving Davis, also of Brooklyn! “Wha 
would I do? Why, I'd start singing scales untii 
I got the right key, and then I'd unlock myself.” 
He meant the door, of course, but never mind 
Max Whitson, of Asheville, N. C., too, will have 
Lis little joke. ‘ After cheering up my room 
mates with a few Jokes from JuvcGE, I’d make a 
noise like smallpox and break out.” 

R. P. Conway, of Philadelphia, started out 
fine, but stubbed his toe and fell down hard 
But, as he meant well, we will quote, “ Pound 
the dog, manacle the maniac, and wrastle th 
rattlesnake 

Well, I thought of putting Sir Oliver Lodge 
in that room, too—but 1l’m glad now 1 didn’t. 
I know you would all have been Ouija-bored 


Blissful Ignorance 
lf any one person could only hear all that his 
acquaintances said about him he would be sur 
prised to learn how much he did that he never 
knew about! 


True, True 

Vf urphy—Prohibition is *n awful thing. 

O'Brien 

go into a saloon and drown out th’ thought 
av it.” 


It wudn’t be so bad if a man could 


Endwise 
Chere is a Divinity that shapes our ends, but 
it is up to us poor mortals to make them meet 


Happy 
Howard—\s Coward happily married? 
Jay—Yes, indeed, his wife runs their Iris! 
Katie as well as she runs their tin Lizzie. 


Tue Hovustnc ProsBLiem 


Vother—My goodne I told Willie 
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distinct 


not to tie Fido to our new house! 
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DGE 
| He’s Telling the Big Boss the Story About the New 
York Stenographer and Her First Morning in a Phila- 
iro delphia Office—and There Are 1259 Other Stories | 
Just as Funny in 









Concentrate ze 9 
é cv El The World’s 


q . Smee Dest Stories 


nd 



















ive 
Whoever loves or has occa- 


sion to use a good story— 
and that means everybody— 
will swear by this collection. 


mm 








put 








rd 

nd ' 

ie Many a good business deal has been 
closed by the salesman after his pros- 

ge ; 

pect has been put in good humor by a 


( corking good story. 





Witty anecdotes, that strikingly illustrate large 
truths, are often more effective than cold logic in 
winning an argument. Abraham Lincoln was famous 
for his humorous stories, which he used with telling 
effect. Nothing, in fact, strikes home like a first class 
joke, and this collection of THE WORLD'S BEST, as a business 
and social asset, will prove to be worth many times the price. 


1260 Stories 
The Cream of Wit and Humor 


of the modern world has been collected by the Editors and Compilers in 

these 4 volumes. There is every variety of story and joke—Irish, 

Scotch, Italian, Darky and Hebrew stories illustrative of racial traits, and philosophical and human stories. There is 
enough humorous nourishment in them to last an average lifetime. In the collection are 


Also 81 Stories That Cost Over $12,000 


selected as Prize Stories, in a unique Short Story Contest, from over 30,000 manuscripts that came from all over the world 
from the Philippines, from Europe, Asia and Africa, and from every State in the Union. These 81 Prize Stories are the 
best of thirty thousand attempts to write a short story, by all sorts and conditions of minds. In their final selection of 
these stories, the judges were governed, not so much by the question “Is this superfine literary art?”’ as they were by the 
question “Is this interesting—is it a picture out of real life which gives the reader a definite sensation and that conveys an 
idea much larger than itself?” Measured py this test, the 81 Prize Stories are entitled to a place among the brightest 
gems of the short story art. : 


1341 Stories—The Best Ever Told | sRUNeWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. . 4-24-20 


4 . 418 Brunswick Bldg., New York City 
Riotous Comedy ~Laughter-Compelling Humor—Somber Tragedy =i Finclosed find $1.00, first payment on THE WORLD’S BEST 
Heart-Searching Pathos—The Best of the Modern World’s Wit and STORIES. If as represented, I will keep the books and re- 
rer- 


mit $1.00 a month for 5 months after their delivery. 


Stories 
Appropriate 
-_ for all 


Occasions 


' |) Full of Wit, 
/ Humor and 
Philosophy 








Philosophy. wise I w ll, within 5 days, ask for instructions for their return 
4 Volumes— Each 7 5-8 x 5 1-4 Inches. Tastefully bound in Cloth with Se ee ne ee ee 
Gold Stamping. Beautifully printed on paper of excellent quality. Frontis- Name 

‘ piece illustrations. Address 


Add to Your Joys of Living By Using Coupon Today. Only a small Cemmpation 
edition printed—and the sets won’t last long. Or, send $5.40 with order and save cash discount. 











